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PREFACE. 


| \ ABLE, from the earlieſt ages, has appeared 


to the greateſt and wiſeſt of men the moſt 
eligible of all vehicles to convey inſtruction. 
No ſpecies of writing is peruſed with more avidity, 
or is more capable of turniſhing rational pleaſure, of 
improving the underſtanding, refining the taſte, po- 
liſhing the manners, and forming the heart. 

The intention of the author of theſe new Fables is 
to inculcate the moſt liberal and exalted ſentiments, 
to pourtray virtue in the moſt amiable and ſtriking 
light, to ſtrip vice of her alluring blandiſhments, 
paint her in her natural deformity, and point out 
the inextricable difficulties in which her deluded vo- 
taries mult be neceſſarily involved. | 

He has labored to couch the preceptive ſentiments 
in pithy and expreſſive terms, to adorn them with 
the elegance of language and harmonious verſifica- 
tion, and at the ſame time, to render them ſuffici- 
ently obvious, has endeavoured to expreſs them in the 
moiſt eaſy, flowing and intelligible ſtyle. 

He has attempted to affect the heart by ſtrongly 
exciting the paſſions, and to gain over the judgment 
by connecting them with their proper objects; nor 
reluctantly indulged the ſportings of fancy, or neg- 
lected the embelliſnments of wit, to captivate the 
gay, the young, and the polite, particularly the 
ſofter ſex, for whoſe uſe and amuſement moſt of theſe 
Fables were invented. 

He has been careful to comprize hints of the ut- 
moſt utility and importance in a ſingle couplet, that 
| 2 | they 


LT PRETACE. 


they may fide into the memory with facility, and 


be a warning ever ready to the mind againſt the fatal 


conſequences of the leaſt deviation from rectitude or 
een. | 
He flatters himſelf that a work of this nature will 


be thought worthy of encouragement by the friends 


of literary merit, as it has (at leaſt) the charms of 
novelty to recommend it, and while it pleaſes. the 


imagination and provokes innocent mirth, never 
- Joſes ſight of it's principal aim—to meliorate the 


heart; as Pbaedrus ſays in the motto I have choſen. 


A double gift my works conprixe, 
T bey make you laugh, and make you wiſe. 


It may not be amiſs to acquaint the reader, that 


two of the enſuing Fables are tranſlated from Pilpay, 


tho' Mr. Gay has tranſlated one from the ſame author, 
viz. The Falcon and the Hen, without any ſuch 
acknowledgment—that the hints from which five 
more are conſtructed, may be found in Mr. Dodſley's 


elegant proſe collection - that the thirty-ſecond is not 


ail by the author of the reſt ; nor any of the forty- 
ſeventh. al , 
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18 DO M and virtue muſt unite, to form 155 
heart of a good king. 
. 
- The EaGLE and other BIRDS. | 
To o his Royal Highneſs Georce, Prince of WALES. 


There is more pleafure in the purſuit than in the. 


enjoyment of any carthly good. 
FABLE II. 


The Scnoor- Bay and the BUTTERFL v. 
To a diſcontented Lady. 


Domeſtic comforts are preferable to all other j r joys. | 
„„ E 


The Dove and the OSTRICH. 
' To a Mother. 


The higheſt happineſs attaidable in this life lies in 
denen 
„„ 1x. 
The PHILOSOPHER and MINERVA. 
To my Lady - | 


Pride expoſes to flattery and deſtruction. 
JF 
The Fox and the K I;. 
To a young Lady. 
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Www TR B 1 E. 
. To avoid miſery, paſſions muſt be fubſugited o 


reaſon. 
F A B L E VI. 
The Hoe and the Goar. 
To a Drunkard.. 


True 8 2 is inconſiſtent with mercenary views. 
FABLE VI. 

The Hen and the PHEASANT. 
To @ Coquet, 


Affectation i is the only proper object of ridicule. 
F 
The Fox, the Or TER, and the BADOER. 
To an affetted Lady. : 
As varice is the greateſt of all vices. 
FABLE IX. 7 
The Wolvss and the Fox. 
| To 4 Miſer. 


The feeling heart will not inflict. the Cighteſt unne - 
ceſſary pain on the meaneſt creature. 


n . 
The O ys TER, the ER L, and the LoBSTER a 
To a young Gentleman. 


3 is a maſk aſſumed to conceal the defects of 
the mind. 


£ | F A B D E XI. 
The Ov, the Ass, and the Gooss. 
1 To Calla. | 


All 


EA BH Ky vii 


5 All men in power have their own intereſt chiefly 
: in view. 


E A B L E XII. 
| The LION and the Dos. 
To a Politician, 


| Goodneſs of heart is productive of 6 
FABLE XIII. 
The BUTTERFLY, the SPIDER, _ the Bee. 
Toa Beauty, 


Want of conſideration leaks to ruin. 
; F. A B L E XIV, 
De GRASS- HOPPE R and the Ax r. 
© To Mhjelf. 


Imaginary evils may. be precluded by fortitude of 
| mind. | 


FABLE xv. = 
The ROBIN and the Roo x. 
To 4 malancholy Lady. 


1 a 5p injure others is to prejudice ourſelves. 
| FA, B LL E XVI. 
The FLY and the Gu p G EON. 
1 female Friend. 


The unexperienced ſhould be open to advice. 
F A B. LE XVII. 
Te LAM A and the WOLF, 


Toa very young wa 
b „ Vanity 
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Vanity and fooliſh ambition tend to deſtruction · 
FARES 2aNM.-- 
The EAG l E andthe O w L. 
Toa vain Lady. 


Extrazagance' is the parent of repentance. . 
FABLE XIX: | 
The WzazELanditheFtmnRET. 
P? a Spendthrift. 


Infidelity is the offspring, of ignorance. 
e | 
The Macs, the Ow, and the CATERPILLAR, 
To an unbelieving Lady. 


Senſibility is compatible with prudence. 
"v.48 lt KI. 
The Doves and the AN r. 
Fe. a compaſſionate Lady. 


The benevolence of the great would be far more 
diffuſive, if it were not for the miſchievous | 19ter= 
3 of their dependants. 5 
EABLE XI: 
2 LEO ARD and the Mon KEY, 
To a Nobleman. 


The unhappineſs of a married woman is ; always ow- 
ing to the want of good nature, or of good ſenſe, | 
in "the huſband: 


FABLE XXIII. 
The PEA- Fowls. 
270 a Huſhan/, 


Miſery | 


* 
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Miſery is the conſequence of unſuitable matches. 
FAVTL E XXIV; 
The Hawk and the PARTRIDGE. 
"BRO mercenary Lady. 


Travelling i is improper and dangerous for matrons. 
| FABLE AV 
The WanDdtrING Dovs. 
To a rambling Lady. 


The emigration of the Iriſh is inexcuſable Nux. 
1 FABLE XXVI. 
The TV RTI E and the ErIicuR E. 
To an Iriſh Nobleman. 


Maternal love is the moſt dilinrereitty. 
FABLE. XXVII. 

The PELICAN and the CUCKo00. 
To an amiable Matron. 


Ic i is inconſiſtent with politeneſs, or true ln. to 
laugh at the cuſtoms, or religious worſhip, of any 


8 
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"The BEAR ond the 1 
Toa Foreigner. | 


Self. importance ariſes from i ignorance. 
"FABLE XXII 


The Cock and the Goos x. 
20 a Country Lady. 


. wah 15 | | f That 
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Quarrels are 8 of the worſt conſequences 
TELLS XXX. 


The Gans: Cocks and the Havx. 
2 2% 4 Divine. LG 


Law, equity. and juſtice, are very different matters. 
FABL EX XAT; : 

The R4ATs and ar Fox. ® 

"To a Lawyer. „ 


To diſappoint the cunning or malevolent. by a harm- 
leſs ſtratagem, is n 
FE XXXY., 
be Fox and the SQIFRREL. 
7 2 Mono poliſt. 


The Jeplewhwrives of reaſon is worſe than brutality, 
FABLE XXXIII. | 


The Lrown and the Hors. 
' To a General. 


Young + thilies ſhould: not refuſe the firſt proper offer, 
JJ ANETV.” 


The DainTyY PIKE. 
To an old Maid 


Prudery is a maſk to conceal vice or folly. 
V. | 
The GUINEY- Hen ind ptber BIRDS. 
To a Prude. | 
The fool utters all his mind. 
FABLE XXXVI. 
be Daw and the RAvEN, 
To a Prate-a-pace, 
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; Tide t merit is modeſt, NS fond of foirude. 
FABLE XXXVII. 
De Hos E and the 8 n KE E P. 
Te o a Flirt. 


Cleanlineſs is an amiable quality. 
FABLE XXXVIII. 
The SWAN and the Duck. 
To a Slattern. 


A is a deteſtable paſſion. 
FFH BLE XXXIX; 
We TUR KREV and the GoosE. 
20 @ Goſſip. 


Baſhfulneſs is the chief female ornament. 
5 FA LIE XI. 
The ROS E and TuULiP. 
To a forward Lady. 


Io teize a lover is unpardonable folly. 
FASL E XEE. 7 
The LINN E T and the GOLDFINCHE $. 
To a Fill. 


A Gogle ſtate is the moſt — 


FABLE XLII | 
The PHOENIX. 
Ti o 4 Noviciate. 


Negligence may render a wite extremely wretched. 
FABLE. XLUL | 
The HREN end the Owl. 


Ta a careleſs "Op 
The 


+ i „ 
"The Law of neceſlity muſt be ſubmitted tos + 


FABLE XIIV. 
The LAM B and the 3 r. 
70 Celia. | 


TE he conſciences of the guilty apply the molt trivial : 


nts. 
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FABLE XLV. 5 
The Liow and other B AST. 
To a Premier. | 


Scif-conceir miſcalculates the powers of the mind, 
and expoſes to ridicule. | 


FABLE XLVI. 
The Monkey. 
To 4 Coxcomb, 


Travelling is of no advantage to "MY 
. 
The Cuckoo and the Crow. 
To 4 Fop. 


The — when puniſhed are undeſerving of 
: 4 pity. 
FABLE XLVIII. 3 
The M a n, zhe VIPER, and the Fox. | 


* 0 * native Country. 
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FABLE I. 
The EAGLE and other BIRD 8. 
a To his Royal Highneſs GEORG E, Prifice 
| of Wales. 
HE king that would his ſubjects bleſs, 
Wiſdom and virtue mult poſſeſs. 


.Tis not enough that learning ſhine 
In thoſe who'd rule by right divine; 
1 3Cͤoé | 


= FTapLEs 
To wear a crown tho James! was born, 
The pedant-monarch claims our ſearn. 
Nor will religion” 8 ſacred © 1 
To form their heart alone ſuffice : 35 
The godly Charles, devoutly bred, | wo 
Yet, pions ſovereign, loſt his bead. =) , 


Nor valor, tho it fire the foul 


To ſpread Glarins om pole to pole: 5 - 
i In Richard all the hero ſhone; 
Beneath his ſway the people groan. 2 
The wiſeſt prince, by paſſion tot, 


For want of virtue may be loſt : 


We ſos the want of virtue . 


The annals of Eliza 8 reign. 


In kings who only wiſh to ſee. 


T heir people happy, brave and free, 


(Form'd 


F AB LES. 


Form to protect and bleſs mankind) 


Virtue with wiſdom muſt be voin d. 


f Ax Eagle died : his royal ſon 
With loud applauſes mounts the chrone; 
Unnumber'd win gs around him ſweep, 
: And thouſands at his footſtool deep: 
Now from tlie North are hurrying ſeen 


The hawks, who claim a diſtant kin: 


Large flocks of vultures quick appear, 


And fulſome flattery wounds his ear: 


While every bird makes haſte to greet, ba 


And kiſs their new⸗ made monarch's f cet, 37 


The cautious youth 1 was much too wid 
To hearken to their glozing lies. 
B 2 


His 


2 wi E HY: a ; "5 : .£ | 


His thoughtful head his talon preſs dʒ . 
For anxious cares diſturb d his breaſt: 


Thoſe thoughts the N mare 


LY 


e all tus regions of the air: N Wir >, 


No hawks drop ditam-bints of pions, 
While doyes coo'd out their apprehenſions; ; = 


Das prated of ele&tions fee, 
Owls booted, Wilkes, and liberty ; 

The ravens fear'd things -might £9 further, iT. 
Then croak d of maſſacres! and: murther ; 4 


Rooks caw d aloud. for diſſolution, | IDLH 


4 


; 
8 Pee | a 


And parrots cream 7 out, revol ation; 3 
The magpies chatter'd on I 

of bill of rights. and 1 magna chart: 

The lord-mayor boote, with hideous cabling 


2 


ö 7 | 


Would i; in the royal car be bab lng, | 
And 


FABLES. 8 


And now the vulgar birds reſort 

In mobs, and hiſs around the court. 

kThbe Chatham kite, who led the herd, 
Thus firſt his modeſt ſuit prefer d: 1 

Let me, my lege, but guide the reins, 
Twill ave; you, Gre, a world of pains. 
The northern hawk, incens'd, reply'd, _ 
Sir kite, your talents once were try d, 
And proy'd you only fit to pick 

The bones of each deluded chick : 

You the licentious rabble eg 

No more to reverence what they ought, 
But, to ſupport your finking cauſe, 
+: ſcorn their king, and hate the laws: ; 

Go, ſpeed your flight, or you may find 

- You're like to leave your head behind. 
"Bs. vera 
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Vex'd to the ſoul, the monarch roſe, -_ 


His heart ſurcharg'd with piercing woes, 
Tower'd to the ſun with pinions ſtrong, 
Far from the view of all the throngz 


Penſive revolv'd the ſtrange conditions 


4 


Contain'd in all the birds petitions? + - + 
| Nor could deviſe by gentle Wie 

To govern ſuch mad clamorous fools „ 
Fain would he make them happy het 3 
He found it paſt an Eagle's wit. 

With him was lodge d imperial ſway, 

Twas their's ſubmiſſive to obey; 

Gladly he every bird olli e wor 4, 
Ls thro' the pathleſs liquid wy 0 Aris 
But as all order they neglected, 1 


Nor his mild government reſpected, NN 
T has | 
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They ſhould not his protection ſhare, | 


And vengeance prompts him not to ſpare. 


When once compaſſion quits the heart, 


All virtues: with that gueſt depart : 


= pity'ne'er deſert my breaſt, 


However injur'd, ſcorn' d; oppreſo d 
5 pity extend to all the bad, 
The worſt of wretches, Sent or mad. 
This Eagle prince was wiſe, tis wand, 
And more than all his ſubjects knew; 


But when his mind ſoft pity left, 


: Of every virtue 'twas. bereft. 
And now reſolv d, with fury Aung 
Firſt on the hiſſing gooſe he ſprung, 
Tore off his Qulifleinehain;: ad ahn 
Truſs'd the fat e cidevinen ; 
5 . | While 


= FABLES. 


_ 


While all the birds, with wild aff 8 
Fled from their ſavage ſoverei, gn 8 light, 
Since this; a mad confuſion reigns | 

Theo all the wide beriet _— 
And birds of a ſuperior power 


| og hen: their . birds devour, 


ABLE - 


5 
a 


n 


1 
_ 


—" 4 


FABLE I. 
The School-Bov and the BUTTERFLY, 
: To a diſcontented Land. 
HO would to youth | convey in- 


ſtructions 


By far-fetch'd logical deductions? 


The wiſeſt ſee- ſaw precepts find 
A cold reception in the mind: 
55 When 
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When truth in axioms we _ 


: Reluctant reafon yawns aſſent ; 


| But when it's by exomples prov d, 


Our hearts are toach'd, our paſſions mod; 


Examples draw them to the field, 


And paſſions rouz'd to truth will yield, 
And are (by mock- fights entertain 10 


In e of virtue train'd. 


Buy Fables, if they're jane form'd, 


The head is pleas'd, the heart is warm'd; 


No kind of writing can conduce 


So much to pleaſure or to uſe : 


Are vice and folly rais d to view ? 


We ſcorn and we deteſt them too; T 


When 1 Virtue rears her head, 


| Our willing minds are captive led. 


FAB L E 8, 11 


While ſportive Fancy plays her part, 

Intra lion ſteals upon the heart. : 

Attend, ye fair, the moral band; --f.: 2k 

And wiſdom ſhall your pains reward; 

| The plealing knowledge he imparts, . 
Refines/your taſte and 90 your hearts. - 

Deluſive hope, whom fre reſiſt ! aa 4 

In thee our chiefeſt joys conſiſt ; 1 

A thouſand times beguil'd, betrayd, 

By tea our actions ſtill are ſway d . bed 

We hope for happineſs, yet miſs po. 

When once enjoy'd, the promis'd bliſs. R 

Our hearts beat high in each purſuit, 

At length we ſnatch and lothe the fruit. 

Its ex peftmtion ſwells our hopes, 

Fruition blaſts the wiſh'd-for crops. 4 

1 | What- 
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Whatever 8 we purſue, 12 x 
The pleaſure laſts while that's s in view; 929 5 
The chace ſucceeds, and when bein; d 
We find tis but a phantom ESTs rr 
A gain decerv' d, again we run, | 
The prize is ſeiz d our joys are done. 
Thoſe who in calm contentment live, 78 
Taſte all the bliſs the world can give: : 
Content and patience can beſtow , 

The choiceſt happineſs below. 
: In airy ſchemes let others toil, 20 967 
Whom viſionary j joys beguile; 28 1 00 
Spur d on by hope, eonſume their 3 
With reſtleſs care, in queſt of FEY 2 V4 
What is the world, | if well and ee 


This fooliſh buſtling world to thee? 
WIT H 


FUABSBLAEL 13 
. W IT H buſy wings th horizon fil d. 
which Phœbus juſt began to gild 
6 Soft o'er the fields the weſtern. breeze A ant; 
Panted and died among the trees + 9] 
When Tommy trudg'd along the way, 
B 
To ſchool che careleſs peaſant hied, 
With ſatchel dangling at his ſide 1 
He trip d along th' enamell d plain, - 
With open mouth and vacant brain, 
Nor could enjoy the ſcene ſo ga 
Of nature in her beſt array; TY 5 
Nor ſcem d delighted with the notes 
: Pour'd from: the warb'lers ſwelling throats : 
ee . vs, ab oo; teas 2 
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Deaf to this pleaſing thrills of ſong, 
Heedleſs he gaz d and loung'd along. 

A Butterfly, lur'd by the nt . 
Had faſten'd on a cowſlip's bell; UW G 3 4 
The filky film his boſom meets, 0 ie 
He baſks 1 in joy, and ſucks its Greets!” 

The boy beheld with ardent eyes, 
And longs to ſeize the gaudy” _ oo 30 0 
He firſt attempts to 5 eee '=: 2361 £421 Vs 

Beneath the concave e of his ae gi» | 
Alarm'd, the inſet upwards ſprings, 4 221 | 
And ſoars aloft on painted wings 20 0 
But while in airy rounds it wheels, 
What anxious pan 9 the urchin feels! 
Tis ſoon fatigu'd, and now it ſettles, © en | 
5 Mark d by * eye, near r heaps of Beds "ag 
Reſolvd 
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Reſolv d to truſt his hands alone, nds 
| He' 8 ſorely ſtunK---again * tis flown, 2921 
And oer a hedge---without delay, 3 
The cumbrous ſatchel's call away; 
He climbs, 18 ſeratch d, then panting runs; | 
The Fly his eager hunter ſuns: $1.0 
Th' expanded primroſe now invites, 
: And on its top the Aluktecer lights. Sl: 
Heedleſs of ſtings and ſmart, the boy 
Impell'd by hope and fluſh'd with joy, 
To ſnatch th' enticing object tries, "Bt 
But ah! too eager, miſs d the prize. 
With diſappointment ſkung, and pain, 
The tedious chace renews again : 
le flies, his face bedew'd with ſweat, 
And juſt o'erpower'd with toil and hens 3 
At 


16 FABLES. 
"i length he file's. the uſeleſs toy, 
' Whoſe mealy wings his eyes empley „ 
But ſoon diſguſted with his prey, 
:Tis fi ghted, ſcorn'd, and thrown away. 
Now ſtings and ſcratches wake. him moan; 
F reſh cauſe to ine ſatchel s gone 8 
At once of All Bis books he's ttrip'd. ; 
| The maſter ſtorms, the boy is whip'd, 
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FABLE III. 
The Dovs and the Oxraren. 
To a Mo THER, 
N ſearch of bs we 11107 roam, 
True happineſs is found at home: 
What's new and range the mind mis-lead : 
Domeſtic pleaſures all exceed. 
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Our climates, not our natures, change, 
5 - elicity is rarely found : 
It s not from others we can find 


What ſooths, exalts, or calms the mind. 


Search your own breaſt and find it there : 85 
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If round the globe we fondly range, 


Where wild tumultuous j Joys abound, 


If real happineſs you'd ſhare, 


Take heed that all 1s right within, 


The a compos'd, the conſcience clean 3 


In hearts where peace her influence . 


Joy guſhes from a thouſand ſprings; 


From whence diffus' d, how faſt 1 it flows, 


Wide and more wide the circle grows, 


Embracing parents, ch ildren, with, 
F riends, ſervants, and whate er has life : 


Thoſe 


FABLES: 19 
Thoſe who are happy would beſtow | 
: Conſummate bliſs on all they know ; 
At leaſt alleviate every ill, 
. Far as they can, that others feel: N 
It is | from joy's reciprocations, 


Source of moſt exquiſite ſenſations, 


By making others happy, we 1 
Enſure our own felicity : | 
Hence in their tender boſoms riſe; 
The finer. feelings of the wiſe. 


The giddy fools whoothers worm 

Think for themſelves alone they're born; - 

Around them pain and anguiſh ſpread, 

With tortur'd heart and empty head ; 

All that are ſubject to their ſway, 

With tremb'ling fear and hate obey "ye 
<= _. 


nn 
By lordly pride are they oppreſs'd ? 
Oriel wrings the wretched maſter's breaſt. 
Pride, ſelfiſhneſs, and folly mis 
The obvious path that leads to bliſs. 
Oh innocence | thou lovely mate, 
Who fweeteft pleaſures can ereate; 
= To ſympathy and pity join'd, 
With ſoft good-nature fill the mind: 
= Then, every wand'ring with ſuppreſs d, 
Will all conflicting paſſions reſt, 
And real joy be only found 18 
Where mutual kindneſſes abound ; 
While love refines and melts the foul, 
Domeſtic comforts crown the whole. ” 


=, 
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wo N ** climes, a beaſts a birds 
Are never at a loſs for words ; | 
_ 'Mongſt whom, as ancient ſages tell us, 
Were flirts, prudes, ſmarts, and pretty fellows; ; 
Aſſes themſelves could Hebrew ſpeak, 
And foxes repartee in Greek, 
Tas there a female Oftrich rake 
A tour did to a foreſt make, RD 
From Indian * ; when on the ſtrand 
Over her eggs ſhe'd ſcratch ſome ſand, 
There to be cruſk'd, or ('twas _ one 
To her) be ripen'd by the ſun. 
| Hearing from far a dove that ſat 
Penſive and cooing for her mate ; 
Stranger, ſays ſhe, why fit you there, 
Whence your Hs and what's your care ? 


1 b I only 


| 
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1 only mourn. my ahſent love, 
My young, my care, replies the Dove. 
The anxious bird ſhe thus derides, 
(Laughing as tho ſhe'd burſt her ſides} 
Is all thy care confin'd to one, | ; 
And tend thy thoughts to him alone ? 
Becauſe they re his, thy heart is wrung 
With care to rear thy callow young: : 
Confinement too your forc'd to ſhare, 
Which not a bird of taſte would bear. 
10 to TO wie, like me, and ſhake 
Theſe fooliſh ſhackles from your neck. 
The Dove with indignation ſaw 
She ſpurn'd at love and nature's law, 


And thus rejoin'd, Poor ſimple thing, 


Whence can thy joys and comforts ſpring ? 
| 2 


BABE Ss {ja 


- Idly thy moments run to waſte, 
Unfit connubial bliſs to taſte. 


I'm happy---all I wiſh to-know 


0 how to make my partner ſo; 


From him I meet the like return, 
With mutual Hames our boſoms burn: Js 
mn tender cares our young employ 
Our time, and fill our hearts with joy. | 
But how can'ſt thou in thought conceive, Ng 


The raptures honeſt love can give? 


For ſurely fame, that zoſlip, lies, 


JE Oftriches are over wiſe, 
How can domeſtic pleaſures cheer 
Them who their offspring never rear! 


And thoſe who feed on iron or wood 


Fave a * taſte for wholſome food. 
ZE SY Thus 
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Thus faying, ſhe deſcends to teach 

What ſages and ſound caſuiſts Prench; 

In hopes a proſelyre to make 

| Of ſuch a libertine and rake : 

When lo ! the ſportſmen made a ſet, 

And o'er them {wept the fatal net: 

Together to the city brought, 

The Oſtrich for a ſight was bought, 

Confin'd for life, and tam'd by blows, 

Only to farniſh raree-ſhows, 

A Turk, who heard the plaintive Dove 
Mourn for her lend love, 
Purchas'd the captive, ſet her free, 
Who wing'd her way to reach the tree, 
Where with her young ſhe might abide, 
| Cloſe by 1 her faithf ul conſorts fide. 
9 
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Je PHILOSOPHER and MINERVA. 


To my Lady 


1 ancient times, well ſkill'd in rules, 
1 And all the learning of the ſchools, 
There liv'd a ſage, whoſe prudent mind 
To meditation was reſign'd, _ 


4 E Exert- 


mn 
Exerti g all his mental pow'rs, 
In depth of ſtudy ſpent his hours ? 
Z Refin' d his ſoul with ſtrength of thought, 
By contemplation dearly bought, 
He was by various doubts perplex'd, 
Was ſometimes pleas'd, d, but often vex'd SE 
Alternate hopes and fears diſtreſs'd, 
For diſconten t his heart poſleſs'd 4 
Reluctant * to ate's decrees, 
And envies every man he fees, 
'T kits to Minerva, coſe d by care, 2 
He pours his foul in fervent prayer ; 
Goddeſs of wiſdom, change my lot, | 
I'm rende with fatigue of thought 45 
Thou whom I've courted all my days, 
Oh grant me wealth, a or power, or eaſe, 


xz: 3 5 
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Or let me with the firſt I 6 
c A that I may happier be, 
Minerva ſmiles and cleaves the ſkies, 
In perſon ſtands before his eyes ; 
Your wiſh enjoy, the blue-ey'd maid 
With this auxiliary ſaid; | 
4 What thoughts! in any mind ſhall paſs 
| You'll be informed by this glaſs: 
Firſt view his heart, if then you ſeem 
Deſirous, you may change with him. 
The glaſs receiv d with ho profound, 
His hopes expand, his + 4 abound. 
| His ſoul elate with conſcious worth, 
| He now to Athens fallies forth. 


He ſtop'd before the wrangling bar, 


Demoſthenes was pleading there 
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His nervous reas'ning, manly ſenſe, 
Burſt in a flood of eloquence: % 

Fe irritates, compoſes, warms, 

And all the paſſions whirls in ſtorms; 
With flowers of rhetoric charms the throng, 


Thundering he flames and pours along. 
The wiſe philoſopher amaz'd, 
With raptore heard and thought 1 0 gaz d, 
Were I this wond'rous man---but hold ! 
My glaſs ſhall firſt his heart unfold : 
What was it thus his heart could move ? 
> Semb'lance of patriotic love; c 
Well did he exerciſe his art, 
A Philipiſer in his heart; 


Hypocriſy the glaſs reveal'd, 
With ſordid luſt of praiſe conceal'd, 
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And avarice and ambition join'd, _ 


| Like vultures preying on his mind. 


Save me, ye Gods, the ſage exelaims, 


From orator the worft of . . 


"= ** che greateſt lawyer worn. 


By cares, by anxious paſſions torn? | 

Diſguſted, ſhoek'd, I phinly ſe 

The law's no ſience fit for me. 
Then to Jove' s temple bends his way, 

_ His offering to the god to pay : 

The prieſt, for ſanctity renown'd, 

Almoſt ador'd, he praying found: 

The holy man convers'd ſo well 

Of love celeſtial, heaven and hell; 

The ſage was now convinc inc'd that he 

Muſt of all men the happieſt be. 


29 
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He lifts his glaſs—-with vaſt ſurpriſe 


Sees rankling pride and fraud and lies, 
And luſt of ſway his heart devour 


(For prieſts of old were fond of power) 
And won by Philip, was purſuing 


Schemes td compleat his country s ruin. 


| With horror truck, the ſage retires, 


And where Cryſippus dwells enquires, 


| Who tho' the richeſt. man in Greece, 


To . and heap yet did not ceaſe. 


He views bis heart---what anxious care, | 


What grinding fears were pictur d chere 50 


Miſers, he cries, are moſt accurs'd ; 


Of all I've ſeen his . s the worſt. 


- Juſt then to Athens Philip came, 


The trumpets his approach proclaim 12 


N ow, 


nne 


Now, ſays the ſage, III view delighted 
Power, wealth, and honour all united. 
He rais'd his a dhen found the king 
Was a blind, ſorry, wretched thing. 14 
| Mortals he tried in every ſtage. 
Of every ſort and every age; t 
| Yet while around the city ranging, 511 
Was ſtill deterr'd his lot from changing: Hi L 
Of all the hearts he could ſurvey, of 
Much happier found himſelf than the- 
Confus d, abaſh'd, and pitying men, | 
| He flies to ſolitude again. en mwo uy at” 
Pallas once more in form appears, 
And thus his drooping ſpirit cheers; 
Learn, my philoſopher, to know 
1 How | vain is all external ſhow : 


2 It 


It is not e power, or n 
Give happiness, or eaſe, or health; . 
F elicity you'll only find ; 

Lodg'd i in the calmneſs of the Mine 95 

N o outward things can furniſh this; 

Contented mortals hve 1 in bliſs. 

Would you your own condition ſhun, 

Still into greater ills you run: 

For wiſdom needs no glaſs to ſee 

You may than others eaſier be: 

But if you would be bleſt below, 

*Tis your own heart muſt make you ſo; 

For every joy for man deſign d, E 

springs from its ſource within the mind. 
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The 5 and the K 1 D. 
To a young Lavy. 


ROM friends, it is both juſt and decent, 


We now and then receive a preſent; ; 
But diamond necklace, ring, or locket 

Aw not with a poet's pocket: : 

D | . 
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How pertly every YE TIO" glances 

At the poor jing'ling wight's finances 2 + 
True, 'tis not verſe will load his coffers z 
But you 1 accept of what he offers. 
| So take his rhymes, i in which 9 7 ind 
Some jewels to adorn your mind. 

From pride our worſt misfortunes flow, 
Believe the bard that tells you : 
; And ſhews how eaſy ' tis to cheat 

The heart that's puff'd with ell conct. 

| Such nymphs, (if any ſuch there 00 
Who ſtill indulge to vanity; 
Diſdain as rude the honeſt youth, 
Who durſt offend "IE ears with truth 3 5 
Far from the paths of wiſdom ſtray, 

And fall the wily flatterer 8 prey. x 


V 
But why, my fair, that ſolemn brow? 
Tve done with muſty morals now: 
Attend my tale Some time ago, | 
Perhaps ten thouſand years, del 
When every bird and beaſt of parts 0 


5 Spoke well, and learn d the liberal arts, 


5 A Kid of pure patrician blood, 
| Rang'd by the margin of a flood, 


And as the daricing image plays, 
With pride elate his form ſurveys ; | 
Enraptur'd cries, this ſhape and air 
Were form'd to pleaſe and charm the fair: 
80 nobly born, ſo nobly bred, 
80 ſound my heart, ſo clear my head, 

BE A idul⸗ 
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Indulgent nature f can'ſt thou ſhow 
| Equal perfecticn here below ? 
= In anrtial powers, muſt all agree, 
No man or beaſt can equal me; 
The lordly bull, when I appear, F 5 
Spurns the looſe fand and flies for. fears 
In every ſcience I excel, 
And where J the bird can clas ſo. well Os 
| Then thinks a pennon moves each limb, | 
F riſks, Kips, bounds, capers ; who like mme 
A Fox, ho from a nei ighb' ring Wr 
Liſten d to all the coxcomb ſpake, 
Crawl'd from his cover, pcep'd 3 
And ſoftly ſtole alon 8 the ground, 
Swept o'er the plain unnotic'd, till 
He met him ſcamp'ring croſs the hill; 
Then 
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Then ſtop d.—and cringing Ky: grimaces, 
As courtiers uſe who ſeek for places, 

He thus accoſts the ſportive Kid--- 
Where was ſo long ſuch beauty hid ? 
Thou matchleſs youth; with.owa I gaze, 
Nor ſaw thy like in all my days; 

And thoſe expreſſive eyes declare 0 

Thy wit is as thy perſon rare: | 
Such harmony of ſhape and mien 
Diſcloſe the glorious ſoul within. 

Oft have I heard this mountain ring 
With tunes as ſweet: as angels ing; 3 


Sure twas thy voice---I long to hear 
Such muſic vibrate on my ear. 
sir Fox, the tickled Kid replies, A 
It's very true you paſs for wiſe, 
S „„ Nor 


33 FABLES, 
Nor any want of breeding ſhow, 
T ho us d to company that s low ; 
You' re therefore by mamma. forbid 
Ts aſſociate with her bay "rite Kid: g : 
You for my fi iendſhip are not fit , 
Altho' you've taſte as well as wit, 
Yet want of courtely were wrong, 
| 80 III indulge ”ou with a ſong. 
He ſtroak'd his beard, and, ird with glee, 
Sung“ Water par ted from the ſea,” 
0m what melodious founds are theſe, Th 
Cries Reynard, thou art formd to Please; Y 
I'm raviih'd : what a pipe 1s thine! 1 
So ſoft, ſo facet, ſo all divine: ; 
The thrillings of a voice like this 
Shed extaſy and hear oly bliſs. 


Think 
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Think not---your vie, I intrude, 


= honeſt, but would not be rude : 


Handel and Claget both adviſe 

That all good ſingers ſhut their eyes; 

For if a quaver ſhould be long, 

: It ſaves their fight and helps their Hogs 
Tris for this cauſe men blind the lark, 

: And Philomela loves the dark: 

How this will aid your honor's tune, 

| Experience will convince you ſoon, 

Right, ſays the Kid, and hems amain, 

And then begins to ſing again; 

But while he wink d to ſwell his note, 

Tue crafty felon ſeiz d his throat, 
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FABLE VI. 
The 8 ond the GOAT. 
To a DRUNKARD, 


E juſtly boaſt of reaſon” s art 


To humanize and rm the heart; 
80 long as ſhe with {kill maintains 


5 Her ſeat, and cautious guides the reins, 


They 


* * : 
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They muſt be held and pretty tightly,” 
- Then will all matters go on rightly. 


4; 5 rr 
4, ? 
12 


When once the paſſions mount and ſteer, - 
| They a their charioteer; 
To vice they ruſh with fury down, = 
While all is topſy-turvy Mons ; 
They re blind and mad and poor at 4 
When beggars ride---you know the reſt, 
' Thoſe in i boat wiah ſparing fail, 
Fly ſwift and ſafe before the gale ; .* 7 
To "Oe the wpole ſhould pride beſot em, 
Down Bes the maſt, up turns her bottom. 
Our appetites, to ſerve deſign'd, 
Ate uſeful to the ruling mind . 00. 
Uncheck d, are of all good the blaſters, 


Like fire or water, ſeurvy maſters, 


OY 


TWO 
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: Tu O loving friends, a Hog and Goat, 
Did on each other fondly doat; 
From morn to ev ning often ſat, 
Delighted with each other's chat 0 8 
Sometimes high ſcaſon d toaſts would give, 
Determin d while they liv d to live: 
Now all they wiſh and want, like fiſhes . 
They drank, with all their wanton wiſhes, 
The bearded chief would oft expreſs 

= His fondneſs for the female race; 

Swearing his venerable figure 

Was gallant proof of ſtrength and vigor? et: 
He nothing felt that ſhould forbid | 
The friſks and capers of a kid: 

With ſmut inſtead of wit and fancy, 

Then talk'd obſcenely of his Nancy. 

. g Hog 
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Hog ſhook _ fides, and 4 frerck a his throat 


. 
_— 


In grunting an applauſtle note; ; 
While i in his turn he made his boaſt lle 
Of beer he in his paunch had toſt. 
What gallons at a time hed (wild, © 
Which twenty other Hogs 1 kits yo 
And fwore there was no Hog that cou dd 
Drink half ſo much before he ſpew. Lore bill 
So have I ſeen two human elves Welti 
In theſe atchievements pride tliemſelues; 
Such toaſts in mutual bumpers dealing,” (Tf 
Dead to all ſenſe of ſhame and e 4 
With bawdry. make the: table roar, 
Sing, drink, ſwear, puke and kits the floor 
The Hog was not ſo void of thinking 
To force his friend in talks of: drinkiag ; 


„ 7 Content, 


, Rs 


£8 
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Con tent, in troughs of waſh when falling, 


The Goat with whey-face, milk-ſop, calling 
Who allied in his turn the Hog, h1;.# 


As an unwieldy uſeleſs log, - 
| 80 oft by liquor out of ſorts, T 
Unit for love or love 58 diſports. 
You'd find, ſays he, that every len 
In every nation, every age, 
Confeſſing frankly, had you known em, 
That pleaſure is the ſummum bonum. 
Horace declares himſelf, indeed, 
A pig of Epicurus breed; S 
Vet was the merrieſt wag alive, 12 770 
With many a Aan of fifty- five. 
Ay, quoth the Hog, but Ariſtotle | 
And all the ancients lov'd their bottle. 
„ 


— — 


Carowſing, quaffing without meaſure; x 
In this conſiffed all their n Jp 


For lo! the Goat for ſuccour calls? 
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Inſtead of wort they tipled wins, 

Not happy till as drunk as ſwine : 

| Like us, their charming muſt they firallow d, 
Andi in the mire ſlept, mor d, and wallow d. 
Some men, like you, are fond of punk, l 
While others gloriouſly get drunk: 

By acting thus, men plainly ſhow, 


That they no higher joys can know. 


Thus ſaying, he aſcends the trough, 
In which were ſmoaking grains enough 3 
Gorg'd with the heady food, he feels 


- His head turn round; he walks, he reels, N 


| Stagg'ring he ſtrives to run, but falls, 
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lle faw with Foimming eyes and rage, 


A ſtronger Goat his friend engage; 
With clattering horns, and leaps on high, 7 
To pound each other's ſculls they try: | 
The ſtran ger | Goat i 18 bent on ſlaughter, 
In vengeance for his injur'd daughter, 
The Hog beheld his darling mate 

Juſt tottering on the brink of fate; 

He heard the plaintive tone confeſs i 
| Keen anguiſh, fear, and deep diſtreſs 15 
He law with pain, he heard with grief, 
And fain would fly to his relief; 
He frambles on, each object ies 
As double dance before his eyes: : 


At length arriv'd, with fury throws - 


Himſelf between the mad' ning foes : 7 


_ | 
A > : * 
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80 blindly drunk, he iz d the Goat, 

5 His hapleſs friend, and tote his throat. 
Then thus the other Goat addreſs'd 
The tumb ling Hog, with fumes oppreſs', 
| What friendſhip's ſhewn, 1 plainly ſee, 
By all ſuch drunken fwabs as thee ; 

: If well yon mean; when liquor rules, 
It makes you mad and makes you fools. 

So wiſely you have ended ale 

Twould kindneſs be to take * life: 
But live to feel the cruel ſtings, 

And conſtant ſmart repentance brings. 
A drunkard nothing can reclaim, 

Not ſenſe of honour, virtue, ſhame; 
Eut muſt, a prey to melancholy, | 
Firſt feel, before he ſees his folly. | 
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Je HEN and the Paras An- 


To Aa CoqusrT., 


T* HE grove with tuneful echoes rung, 
While thus the bard of Celia ſung. 


Whene er ſhe lifts her radiant eyes, 

The clouds diffolve, and quit the ſkies; 
; The darts ſhe ſcatters from that face 
Might murther the whole human race. q 


1192 „ From 


. 
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From all the flowers no infect ſips 


Such ſweets as play around her lips ; 


Nor breeze from * the bleſt 


Can waft ſuch odors as her breaſt: 


dhe breathes perfumes from every part, 
And every feature fires the heart. 


All nature's charms and graces join'd, 


To form her perſon and her mind. 
She walks the cowllips, violets meet, 
And bloom beneath her ivory feet; 


The little ſongfters ſuell their throats, 


8 And thrill their moſt harmonious notes; 


＋ 
3 


While Phœbus ſhot a ſportive beam 


That danc'd and play'd along the ſtream, . 
| Which murm'ring, not near her to ſtay, 


Juſt kiſs d its banks and roWd away. 
| Surely 


Surely the gods, if gods had eyes, 
Would quit their nectar and their ſkies, 
To ſee the fair her charms diſplay, 


| Whoſe ſmiles make all the world ſo gay. 


In vain his ſorigs invade her ear, 
In vain he drop d the trick ling tear; 
Another ſwain, who Gigh'd ſo Qrong, 
He blew a ſettlement along ; ; 

And then the love ſhe' once profels'd, 
She frankly owed was all a jeſt. 


A Hen of TOR dale and parts, 
No ſtranger to domeſtic arts, 

vet would indulge capricious airs, 

| And trifle with her ſuitors cares. 

0 Po 


51 


One (ale i in ſecret the approv d) 
Sigh'd, languiſh 'd, and with ardor lov'd: 5 
| With him ſhe d flirt, coquet and Fwy. 
. | Receive his proffer d grains « of barley, | 
And when his ſuit he warmly preſs'd, | 
Would ſometiddes ſtrain him to her breaſt, 
Attend him to the limpid ſprings, 
- And ſigh unutterable things: pol: 
Then with reſerve ſpeak coldly 1 to him, 
Seem ſtrange as tho' ſhe never knew him. b 
£ Long did ſhe play ſuch giddy tricks, 
As if her heart would never: fix J 
At len gth, no more her love to tude,” 
Confeſs d ſhe wiſh d to be his bride. 
Joſt then a pheaſant clinod to fray, | 


When Partlet met him in the way; f 
3 | What b 
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What various dies his plumes. unfold, 
” Be-drop'd with azure, green and gold! 
| Struck with the gaudy. tinſel ſhow, 
With fluttering heart ſhe view'd the beau. 
' Fird with her charms, 1n accents wily, 
He flatter'd, ſooth'd, and prais'd her highly: 
| Soon did loft nonſenſe gently tickle - | 
The cars and heart of one ſo fickle : 
But ah ! when once "0 made it known, 
That a vaſt wood was all his own, 
Which he by ſe Ant would give her, f 


Were ſhe to Ave the longeſt liver; 
His ſuit no lon ger to with-ſtand, 
The ready jut beſtow d her wa Kh 
The prudent dame he gaily leads 
Thro' waving corn and ſmiling meads, *D 
2 _- 
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'Till, where the twining branches meet; 
He brought her to his rural ſeat. 
Chang d to a huſband from a lover, 
Her promis'd bliſs 15 quickly over. 
Soon as ſhe wakes, ſhe finds him flown; 
Is fits left whole days alone. 
Huſbands will for companions roam, 
If an inſipid one's at home ; 
By beauty none are long confin d 
But ns d d by ſenſe and charms of mind. 
In vain her ſoothing arts ſhe tries, 
Frets, rails, takes fits, weeps, raves: and ſighs ; 
4 For want of ſenſe to captivate, 4 24 
Inſpires indifference, ſcorn and' hate hc 
By carping, wives increaſe the ſore; 
If they upbraid, are ſhun'd-the more. 
W Fruits | 
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Froitleſ repinings, carking care 
Corrode her heart and breed deſpair; 
She now regrets with keeneſt feeling, 
Fer faithleſs G treacherous dealing: 2 
Her joys are gone, deſtroyd her peace, 
And every day her griefs increaſe. 
She finds herſelf, which ſwells her woes, 
Surrounded by a thouſand foes: 
If ſhe deſcends, a numerous brood 
Of foxes, that infeſt the wood, 
Alarm with fear her anxious breaſt, 5 
With diſcontent and dread oppreſs d: 
At home ſhe trembles 5 the tree, | | 
Leſt hov'ring hawks their prey ſhould ſee * 
Her mate and ſhe at conſtant ſtriſe ; 
With all her wealth, a wretched wife. 
«7 _- #4 


With aching heart. and ruffled breaft, T 
She thus the powers above addreſs'd ; 
How wiſely have ye pain .. d, 

To: every falſe deceitful mind; 3H. 
Juſtly-t to ſuch 1 you woe decree, ; 
As future jilts may learn from me. 

Let all my ſex for certain know, 

No bliſs can ſpring from outward ſhow : 
: Wealth, pomp, and grandeur may entice, 

| But fink the mind in depths of vice. 

Good ſenſe and virtue muſt be j join d 
In thoſe who ſolid bliſs can find, 

To all, las my example teach, | x i A 
Content with joys within their reach. 
Her ſwelling heart, as thus ſhe ſpoke, vt 
Vented a piteous groan, Had ebe | | 
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The Fox, the OTTER, and the BabGER. 
To an affected 1 


OLL and ruin muſt be near 


To thoſe who act beyond their ſphere: 
How well 'twould be for human kind, 

Did every one his buſineſs mind; 
„„ „ Nor 


4 


ee 


Nor turn his thoughts to things above 
His reach, but in his orbit move, 
We ſmile to ke th' officious wiſe 
: Direct the ruler of the ſkies; N = : 
Shew how the planets ought to roll, Se] 
Make worlds on worlds, and graſp the whole. 
Thus porters to diſplay their wit, 
Arraign Sir Robert, Paltney, Fitt, 
And of the proper methods pate” 
To guide the helm and rule the ſtate. | 
So with a round unmeaning oe 
| Devoid of each expreſſive grace, 
The vain fantaſtic damſel chatters, 


bOf ſentiment and ſuch like matters. 


But not to words confin'd alone, 


This folly is by actions ſhown ; 


For 
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For crouds a helping hand will lend 
Whate er they think amiſs to mend. 
"= oft men their merits rate too high,” 
Or real talents miſapply: 
He who at plow, or or ſpade might ſhine, 
Will quit them to commence divine ; 
While men for contemplation made, 
Shall toil, but never thrive in trade. 
It is no wonder that they fall, 

i Who liſten not to nature's call: 
| Whene' er we affetation view, 
We pity and we ſcorn it too; 
It's only an affected fool 

5 Juſt object is of ridicule, 
5 When following nature, none can make 
— In any ſcene the leaſt miſtake: : 
| She 
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She points a plain and obvious way, 
From which the dulleſt need; not ſtray. 
Then learn to know thyſelf alone, 
And mind no bus · neſs but thy own. 
If nature has denied thee parts, 
Converſe not of the liberal arts ; 
Nor let thy tongue on ſubjects dwell, 
= Unleſs you underſtand them well; 
For talking elſe will none commend thee, 
But modeſt ſilence will befriend thee. 6 
Indulge not buſy medd' ling cares 
In any other folks' affairs, 5 | 
And Rill maintain a cautious fear 


Never to quit your proper ſphere. 
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: Eg N Ireland once a friendly . 

| (All things are hoſpitable there) 

_ As ſaunt” ring cheek by jowl they walk'd, 4 

Thus to the Fox an Otter talk d. . 

Well do my beſt deſires agree x 

To live with beaſts of taſte like hee: 

How I admire your lot, Sir Fox, 

Who feaſt on lambs or geeſe or cocks, 

While I am in the water pent 3 00 

To keep on fiſh perpetual lent. 
Reynard replied, a good fat hen 

Is charming eating now and then: 

Salmon, which is my favourite fiſh, 

Might well be made a ſavory diſh; 

Inſtead of ſhrimps, when up you cut her, 


If you mix catſup with your butter; 1 
For 
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For without catſup, worthy "M 


No fiſh my appetite can ſtir. 
Thy feet to rend the feather d kind,. 


Buy nature ſure were ne er deſign'd ; 


Such wants, unable fo ſupply, 
To curb defire you'd better try: 


But ſee our hoſt the Badger s come, 


Who kindly alk'd us to his home. 


Before his gate the Badger ſtands, IG 


Welcome' s his gueſts and ſhakes their hands 1 


The door he p 


3 


sin a minute, 


The parlour ſhews, and leads them in it: 


The walls were erack d, the floor decay d, 
And thro the roof were crannies made "Re 


8 Wiith ſhiv' ring near the fire they get, 


The ground Was damp, their feet were wet t 


The 
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The blue ring winds IR to blow, £4 
The rain to drive, to fall the ſnow ; $-] 


The drizly fleet, the howling gale. 


Find entrance, with the pattering hail. b 


>.# £ 


The: Badger all the while was telling 


Deſcription of a ſumptuous dwelling, 5 


How oft he was s employ d to plan 
Such ſtructures as are rais d by man: 
His art the lion o reſpected, 
-He was chief architect elected. 


Then talk d of drawings for the c cave, 


: Of cornice, freeze and architrave 3 

Produc d a plan of all the ground, 

And proſpect of the country round, 
25 This palace is my own deſign, 


His highneſs owns it wond' rous fine; 


Nothing 


4 ? : by bs 
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Nothing n by all Tm teld, 
5 This elevation, which de: ©: nie: 5d 
Now give your eyes a feaſt-—-heigh-day! 5 


You ſeem to mind not what I ſay. TY 8 1 | 


My deareſt friend, fays pai this 


[ny 
3 
N . 


1 hope you will not take amiſs: 
The damp, * cold, and tempeſt 8 free 
Have turn · d our ears from your diſcourſe. 


Since, ſays the Otter, you, my dear, 


ww . 


M ay well dif] play your talents here, 
Methinks your {kill in building ſhown, 
„ Should firſt be ud to mend' os own: oy 20 
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The Worves and the Fox. | 


18 hs i wire p l o ing 


By ancient bards and ili Hives; 
It's painted as the worſt of crites. 
Old Plautus i ks cone Tet, 
seines the miſer by the chin, 


That avarice is A monſtrous thi 


1 
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Holds up his he to public view, 
For laughter and for hatred too. wx” 5 
* Philoſophers have all agreed CY. 
No vice has leſs excuſe to plead. hor * ö 
A poſtles damn without remorſe, S 


40 « The covetous whom God abhors.* 


a Not all the labours « of the pen : | 1 E 
Can cure this plague i in aged men: 
Like aged trees they deeper ſhoot | 


In groſſeſt earth their worthleſs root. | 
Then where ſuch characters are found, * 
Let ridicule and wirth go round; 4 _ 
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By j Jeers and pointing fingers tell | 
| Where fuch deteſted monſters dell. 5 

The avaritigus will not ſpare 
Jo rob the orphan, cheat the heir: 


0 : ; ER. 
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> he, 


Nor id nor. honor EN TW; 
| Within ſuch ſordid culprits' breaſts. . 
This truth to view in cleareſt light, | ; | 
Attend while I my tale recite; bai 81 127 
A Wolf of honeſt parents s bred, ro bite 
A ſober life demurely led: io nad 
So gentle, that on no peetenges 4 0 Bols 
_ He'd give to other beaſts offence ; 45 1211 T 
5 Daily with lcopards did reſort. t ba 
E To their grim ſhaggy 8 courts., 0 
But courtiers Zhen, no matter Where. bx 
Not abſolutely: perfect were. cal my 
You ſee Iſtill, in all my 8 7 bogs 


Cautious except the ME times. 5 a ai 
5 EF: . 3 erat ate th 


r 
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Mui: head was chr, his heart was näught, 
Where thirſt of gain fo irongly wrought; | 
1 hoard he plans u thoüfand ſchemes, je 
Wucch plague by day, infeſt bis dreams: 
| Vexation, diſappointment, care, . 
And greedy thoughts his bofotn tear. L 
When onee the mind” 5 to avarice bow“, | 
Neglect of right is fiſt ullow'd, 
Then deviates 'more and more to 1, 
And headlong thunders don the ws 
However trivial, every vice 
Hangs tottering on a precipice. | 
. ſaw the panther take abribe; 
was uſual ben with all the tribe ; 
. He lick'd his lips, be ferew'd his face 
in antie forms of grave grimace 5 
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Juſt then a brothes Wolf Adress. 
ring d for a place he d do his beſts 
But if to ſerve you! mult try, Kon, 
| I ſhall expect the ready rhino: | ; 11 L 
And when he meets a dupe. ſo plant, 
He takes the caſh and bilks the client. 
"His father, who had wealth amaſs'd, 
Grown old and ſick, demis'd at laſt: 
_ He ſciz'd his ores and made a ſhift, 
: To turn his brethren all adrift, 
Careleſs, howe'er- they may deſerve, 
IH they and all their Puppies ſtarve «| 
Thus by injuſtice ſwells his ſtore, 
The more it ſwells he longs for mores. 
In dropficals the thirſt no leb i is, 
Y But the more's drank, * more ** 
"67 > 0 
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By dint of artifice he gain (!! 
The higheſt poſt ; that poſt niaintain A* 


Appeinted vice roy, rules the land 8 


With iron fray and griping hand, 


And all the beaſts beneath him telzes, Rr 
Oppreſſes, ſcrews; grinds, plunders, fleeces. 
— Nowwvery-diriy trick trac LEY 2121 
- Nor any offerd biibe denies; 31 7 | 5 (i Wee 
Graſps all he can by fraud or mike, 
Witholds the needy orphan's richt; ; 
Heedleſs that other wolves there be!- fo 
| Who fain would live as well as he. 
Vet always tortur'd in his mind, 
No peace he feels, nor reſt can find : 
Of others property rapacibus, 2 2s 
Of ali his paws-eould ſerape tenacious: 
wo: 5 „ 1 
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No pleaſure meets in all his ſtate; "© | ; 


"lis only wiſh t accumulate ; ; 


On gain alone his thoughts ne 'd, 


While all he gets lies unenjoy d. 


When luſt of lucre fires the heart, | 


It bids all peace and j Joy depart: : 

As well may thoſe be free from pains | 
When tott'rin g felis burn their veins: 
The pining Wolves began to growl, 

| With hunger pinch'd they loudly howl, 
Yet how!l i in vain, they re but inſulted, 
Till they the wily F OX conſulted. 
EY. dearth, ſays he, the only n 
Is this, all graſp) ping vice- roy 8 paws, 


Who what 18 due to thouſands puts 1 5 


Into his own ſtill craving guts. 
2 - 


The 
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The Lion; 8 ſck; on this condition 
| III ſerve ye-—make me. his phyſician. 
They in a body ſtrait reſort, 
And carry this requeſt to court. 
Reynard admitted, Uke old Hulſe, 
Look'd grave, and felt the monarch S . 1 
i This pain, dread ſire, your bowels in 4 
A plaiſter of the vice-roy's ſkin, 
| Warm from his back, will foon remove, 
And vain your ſubjects fears will prove. 
Quick as propos d, the lion flew, 
And grim 3 in a moment flew: 
His pain; was eas d, his people fed, ts oh 
The Wolves rejorc'd, the Fox was 5 3 
The wealth amaſs d with ſo much pain, 
Was ſcatter d , the beaſts n 1 
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e en the Exr, and the Leven” 


To a young GunTLEMAN, 


on” we, whate' er we by It gain, 5 


Are men fo void of feeling grown, 


Take pleaſure 3 in another 8 pain 2 


To heed no ſufferings but their own * 
Enough, a f diffus d around 


1 neceſſary ills is found ; 


If 


an 


If thou'rt a human bein g. ü ceaſe 
The dreadful number to increaſe. 
What varicus metkdde men invent = i 
8.5 teize a other, and toent? 5 
The haughty lord, to plague bis wiſe, 
Himſelf will lead a wretched life; ; 
His very children will when gay, 
Sourly forbid to chat or 100 g 
No ſervant can compaſſion gain, 
He! gaul them with the heavieſt chain; ; 
And all with whom he 1s connected 
| Maſt be unhappy, or neglected. 
The ſofter ſex, whoſe tender heart 
Was formed pleaſure t to impart, 
Each other” 8 breaſt can Rd ol wound, 
Malice and ſcandal whiſp'ring G 
. FE 


. 


FASLES 
« Who can ſuch odious things abide? | 
6. It's right to mortify their pride.“ : 
It's not to hurt their pride alone 
You carp, but to.indulge your own. 
Ev'n children in their ſports will try 
5 exert their ſavage cruelty, x7: 
And ſeem beſt pleas'd with the diſtreſs 
Of all the creatures they careſs, 
Ho long ſhall ſweet bam 
That beſt of virtues, lighted be! 15 
The word's a compliment that ſuits 
But ill with men, fay all the brutes. 
| Aghaſt we view a lion's den, 
Becauſe a lion feullows men; 
He tears their quiv'ring limbs for food, 
And grinds the fleſh and churns the blood $5 


Ig See 
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See their bones whitening in the ſun 
Chill, and with horror ſtruck you run, 
| You, whom a pure religion taught 
| Refinements of exalted thought, 
That there $ a duty well maſt know. 
We to inferior beings owe. 
* How did our glorious pattern 0 2 
; That lower creatures claim'd his love : 
From his example kindneſs ſhow, 
70 all that live and feel belos. 
Can ſt thou without compaſſion look 
At the worm writhing on thy hook ? 


What pangs convulſive muſt it ſnare, 
What agonizing tortures bear 5 
A thing that's vital in each. part.— 


For the * fiſher's art. 
” But 
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1 e creatures, you . 
we muſt for our proviſion ſlay: 

| Take then their hves, but let them fee 
As little pain as poſſible. _— 
. Unceaſing all thy time etaploy | 
To deal, diffuſe, and heighten joy; 
That others pleaſure may partake, 

All round thee happy ſtrive to make. 
And give to none the Lighteſt pain ys 
© Bleſsall, as far as in ther ties ; 
80 ſhalt thou virtuous be and wiſe. 


' ER is a * rogue, taps Nan 
; n live flounders in a pan) 


* 


Sports with her prey, and in a trice + 100 
In piece- meal. rexids the living mice. N 
Near to this place where Nan was fryings &r 
Were Oyſters, Eels, and Lobſters lying. 
An Oyſter 1 rais'd his upper ſhell— 5 
Can pity in that boſom dwell, 
Says he, ben with that blunted binds 
You're just prepar d to take our life ? f 
| How often raw, like ſavory. meat, 
By you are. we or Oyſters eat! 
The living Heſh your mouth receives, 
| Beneath you teeth in anguiſh heaves. 
Wat i 18 your pain, reply'd an Eel, 
To that men's luxury makes us feel? ; 
| Can ſuch inſenſate wretches thrive 17 2 


Torn by the nail, we're ſkin'd alive. 


Doth ought in nature ſuffer thus? 
Quick death is thought too good for us: 
| We. roul and twiſt for caſe in vain, 
Each pore and atom thrills with pain; 
At length, to ſhew all pity's flown, 
We're into ſcalding dripping thrown. | 
The Lobſter, ſighing, ſtretch d his claw, 
And aid wen munch the oyſters raw ; 
That livin g Fels are flea'd is true, 
vet acts they ſtill more barbarous do. 
We Lobſters 1 the * tormented Fay 
| Heh ſhocking their ingenious wat! 
We're faſten'd to a wooden ſpit, . 
And round, | | in gentle circles turning, 


By a flow fire are kept from burning: 
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All parts alike the heat receive, 
Raisd by degrees, yet ſtill we Ice: 
80 fierce our ſmart, that ſhrieks and cries . 
Expreſs our horrid agonies : : | 
Such pangs alone gives fiſhes voice, "3 
Like their own helpleſs infants noiſet -— 
But ah! we find it to our coſt, 1 
Our Kang in deaf ears are loſt. 
Can mortals, who themſelves could feel, S 
Cruſh the raw Oyſter, ſkin the Eel? 
Who, ſcorch'd by fire it's force confels, 
Not ſympathiſe with our diſtreſs ? 
Vnpitying Nan, whoſe boſom ne'er * 
Felt ſoft compaſſion enter there, 1 
The Oyſters now to open poſted, 
* the ſkin'd * the Lobſter roaſted. 
FABLY 
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FABLE XL 
The O w _ the Ass, and the Go os E. 


A IN would the UE in tuneful lays 


Reſound my Celia" s endleſs ans a ; 


Paint every charm and every grace, 


And all the wonders of her face. 


G But 
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The path that leads to real bliſs. 


But you with ſcorn culogiums hear, 


And ſay that flattery ſhocks your ear 1 


If odious flattery you diſdain, 


Attend the muſe's honeſt | ſtrain : . 


F or ſince I muſt not ſpeak my mind 
In truths conſpicuous to mankind ; 


As praiſe 18 ſuch offenſive matter, 


Whate er I think, 1 will not Aatter, | 


Such ſtrength of thought we ſeldom find 
With ſo much ee join d; 


Yet ſure I am, you re not ſo nice 


T6 cavil, or reject advice. 


Since cruel fate forbids the bard 


To hope for faithful love's reward, 


Still muſt he wiſh you may not miſs 


Would 


ABE up 

# Would you in holy ties poſſeſs 
A pure intrinſic happineſs, _ 

| Coxcombs-and fools you'll ſurely ſhun, 

For ſhe that takes a fool's wndotie. _ 

| The man of ſenſe, whoſe heart can glow, 

| And with good-nature overflow 15 
Where he beſtows his * he gives 
The juſteſt praiſe Tour ſex receives. = 
Of knaves and fools I need not warn, 
For knaves you hate, and fools you ſcorn, 
And caution's uſeleſs where you ſee 
A face that's open, frank and free. 
Bui know, for life you're doom'd a lave, 
If you're deceiv'd by him that's grave ; | 
For be this maxim ne'er forgot, 


ee Solemnity conceals a ſot.” 


TO _ Where- 


le 


Wherever gravity is found, 
Defects and vices muſt abound. Hake 
When you behold demure grimace 
| Compoſing a myſterious face, 0 
To ſee a cloke for want of ſenſe, 


To wiſdom but a vain pretence. 
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That ſcoundrel, Gravity, deteſt, ; | 
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35 'Tis the fool's 1dol, wiſe man's 1. 
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The grave nor virtuous are not wiſe, 


P or gravity's the worſt of lies. 


A N Aſs, who mov'd in ſolemn pace, 
With wiſdom ſtampt upon his face: 
(Not to diſparage Aſſes eyes, 


Some doctors look almoſt as wile :) | 7 
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His comely ears he lowly rear d, 


For why, a tuneful hoot he hear'd; 


| * 


And whence proceeds that charming noiſe, 


It's ſure the bird of wiſdom's voice: 
_ He fad” in words that mov'd ſlow out, 
Like drops from an alembic ſpout. 
You're ri ght, replied the graveſt fowl, 
Wiſdom you've found; behold an Owl ; 
Great ſouls, A s poets prove, 
By inſtinct to each other move. 
Welcome, my learned friend-—then ſits 
And nods, and ſeems to think by fits. 
The Als admir'd his looks auſtere, 
His grave and magiſterial air: 
No alderman * ever ſeen 
With a more conſequential mien. 
Ws 


Know 
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Know then, Tejoin'd the long-ear'd brute, - 
You well my taſte for learning ſuit ; 
But that our friendſhip ſtill may grow, 3 | 

| You ſhould my vaſt importance know, 
Phyſicians, tremb'ling for their fee, 
(Vain all their help) apply to me : 
| Of thoſe their med cines cannot fave, 
We reſcue. thouſands from the grave, 
See him, who with tremendous wig. 
Behind a double chin ſtruts big, 
Doth my ſuperior merit own, 
And ſtrives to mimic me alone 


They all my manners, with reſpect, 


— Ie .- 
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5 Ape, * my grave deport ente. 
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85 Well, ſays the Owl, you can't deny 
That . in r Phyz doth Ben 5 di 
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8 See, in my countenance pompolity ! 
In all my ſentences nervoſity J 
The wiſe Athenians rightly knew 


What vaſt eſteem to Owls was due: 


 Ev'n Wiſdom's goddeſs, long before, 

. My image on her helmet bore, 
A hieroglyph, to ſhew hin juſt 

They think who to appearance truſt, 
He clos'd his ſpeech with winking eyes, 
And look'd moſt wonderfully wiſe. 

A Gooſe by cligires had fetch'd a walk, 

And overheard theſe ſages talk ; - 
Thought what they ſaid was vaſtly good, 
Tho' not a word he underſtood ; 


Yet all his thinking pow'rs engroſs'd, 
Liſten d and gaz d, in wonder loſt. 


1 At 
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At length he ſpoke, and flap'd his wing 
This wiſdom Is a charming thing : 
Thoſe looks ſo grave, with wit inſpir'd, d, 
Muſt be by el Gooſe admir' d. 5 
Ve ſay you re wiſe, you beſt muſt know 
: Vourſelvcs, I'm therefore ſure * tis ſo. 

Your worth attracts: 8 there a are, it 8 true, s 
Some lilly brutes that envy you ; 'Y 

I've heard the foxes as they run, 

(But they are beaſts I always ſhun ) 
Laughing and Pointing as they pals, 


| Cry---there' S an Owl, and---there's an Als, 


MY Ez = = a — 0 
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F 7 B x; E XII. 
The Lion * the Dos. 


0 a POLITICIAN. 
- P.. the poet's moral lay, 
By tales, inſtruction to convey: 2 4 
Tho' he to birds and beaſts aſcribe 
The manners of the reas ning tribe, 
And owns they're filly now and then, 


He never ſaid they equal men; 
*** N. 
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That they fuch pride and folly ſhow, 
# "wm I mean you ſurely know. 
However cautious in one's rhymes, 
| Tr 8 ſaid, I ſquint at great men s crimes : 
1 To libel, if I'm found ſo baſe, 5 
| It's only the four-footed race ; 
As il faid four-foots do not take it, 
Can any lawyer ſcan. mag. make it 7 
| If the ſatyric muſe chaſtiſe, 

Tis from her hate and ſcorn of vice. 
Brutes are my theme; I hold the glaſs; 
But call no mortal owl! or r aſs: 

If conſcience will apply the fiction, 2: 
What is it Tels that ſelf. conviction i 


is vice and 4 folly lawful dads f ; 


oe. #2 x; Eh ; : ; 
Y 5 — 
8 | | L ſh 
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. Laſh them I muſt, whate er it coſt : 


Wholly they're not by lords engroſs'd ; 52 


Then fure the peers will not alledge 

Againſt me breach of privilege. 

1 own no ſtateſman can ſupport 
His power, were.  falſhood chas'd from court: 

| But ſtill this maxim's not ſo clear 25 

No truth ſhould reach a prince' 8 ear. 
| Be bribes and lies no longer crimes, 

And I'll defend theſe virtuous times: 
But as 10 miniſterial plans, W 
I'll not debaſe them in my ſtrains, 

Nor try to cenſure or commend them ; 
For faith, I cannot comprehend them: 


They have of late been ſo profound, 70 


N 0 human line their depth could ſound. 
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So, once for all, I here promile, 
That all our miniſters are wiſe: 
If the great ſateſman's condudt's * 5 
1 mean all ſtateſmen but our oπνNπ; 
And thus, my principles profeſt, 
May * 1 ears, nor loſe my jet. 


Dive: CE on a time, near Afric's ſhore, 
- Where ſhaggy monarchs reign and roar ; 

A Lion, the Jackal diſgrac'd, 

And in his room a puppy placd: 

The Dog had genius, few learn d faſter ; ; 
well did he pleaſe his royal maſter; 

For not a orieft that gapes for lawn | 


More ſervilely eould cringe and fawn. 


At every plain well-meaning beaſt 
He'd fly and bite, or gart at leaſt; 
To thoſe who could his power uphold 
Cheap were the royal favors ſold : ; 
In ſhort, he only acted thus, i 
As great N puppies FR with us, 
If any gentle brutes complain d 
Of grievances, or right reſtrain'd, 
lied lift his voice, and bark fo loud, 
As drown'd the murmurs of the crowd; 
Nor ever let his ſovereign hear 
: What groanings buz'd around his ear, 
But finding that the general wy 
Was, hang the Dog, the Dog muſt die; 
| He ſought in ſuch a deſperate caſe #824 4] 
To fave his neck and keep his place: = © 
88 A wick- 
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A wicked Dog he was its true, 
Yet other beaſts were wicked too; 


Corrupt they were---he'd try to bribe alt” c 


The leaders of the fact:ous tribe. 


Is ther ea paw that bribes withſtands, 


Which rarely fail with human hands as 2 


F or when no motives elſe avail, 
Perſuaſive guineas will prevail. 
Lord Pug a golden pippen got; 


A gooſe ſecur d the fox's vote 


* 
; þ ew 


— 
; 
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Scrug had ſome nuts to ſtuff his jaws 1 


A lamb diſarm d the leopard's . Y 
; Potatoes with their lucid ſein, 
Hurried the hog thro' thick arid thin : : 
To all his kindred Dogs * gave 10 


7272 
55 34 # == x, 


Bones, half-pick'd, from the Lion's cave. 


The 
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The common beaſts, thro' al the nation, 5 
Still curs'd his mal-adminiſtration: 
He with majority well fenc'd, 
Now freely with the laws diſpensd: 
He laugh'd to hear the vulgar how! ; 
Nor fear'd the preſcient general growl. 

The patriot clephant, diſtreſs d, 
Ir elt vengeance boiling 1 in his breaſt; 

(All that we by a patriot mean 
Is, one that's out and would get in.) 
He bellow d loud for liberty; z 
Why ſhould not every beaſt be fined. 
Right, fays the Wolf, and out he pops; 
Make free with ſheep ;” then lick'd his chops: 
Should M once o'er the realm preſide, | 
Hoy juſtly would he meaſures guide 


A *% | E.'.S oF * Fe "1 „ 2 1 
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The Dog remov d, he'd ſerve his friends; 


52 
12 


Heav'n knew he meant no * ends. * 
He watch d occaſion, when SY 

: Was with a favorite laſs — 2 ; 2 iT | 
For when a lady J in the caſe HE F; : 


Bus "neſs and all things muft give ike” 


is 4 by — 1 
pats 3 


80, 1 near two thouſand 3 years ago,” 
Did Marc. the | paltry globe beſtow, 
And perifh'd in the cauſe, to prove * 
The world well toſt---"twas all for lore. 
The ſen ate hear his grave harangue * * 
The Dog's impeach'd,” the Dog muſt hang. 
The mighty beaſt is o'er the hee 


Of Jackals to the guidance ld 


But being once poſſeſs d of power, 


* 
A. 


Did more than forty boys devour,” 
| FABLE 
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FABLE XIII. 
De BUTTERFLY, the SPIDER, and the Bux, 
Toa Bravry, 
— i E learned form pedantic rules, 
Fro muſty morals taught in ſchools, 
And him with folly ſtigmatize, 
Whoſe heart's ſubdu d by brilliant eyes : 
Tell as how ſilly tis to gaze 
With rapture on a lovely face; 
5 = wha 
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That beauty is by all allow'd _ 1 
To be as tranſient as a cloud; 


| Meer adventitious excellence, - * 
No pledge FP" merit, taſte, or PHD: * 
- Thus formal philoſophic ore 
Vents theſe grave ſaws and fifty more. 
Vet never was one convert made 
By being told that charms will fade; 
For, ſtill attracted by their bloom, 
We pluck the peach, and taſte the REY 
To awful beauty, when beheld, 
Sages themſelves ſabmiſlive yield; 
And he that feels its ſoverei gn power, 
With all his morals, muſt adore : 
So all . for once deſpiſe * 
The ſober reas ' nings of the wiſe. 


While 
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While honeſt nature takes her courſe, + 
We own the fair reſiſtleſs force; 
N o wonder all the ſex defire 
H andſome to be, and love inſpire; 
15 this the wiſh of all the throng wh cs 
Then let them liſten to my ſong ; 
And, ladies, you may learn from me 
How all that pleaſe may pretty be. e 
Not the moſt tiniſh'd creatures ſtrike, 

(There's ſomething ws than bloom we like) 
Juſtly arranged let them be | 


In the exacteſt ſymmetry 3 


1 Un mov'd is the beholders ſoul 


Till animation crowns the whole: 
If ſentiment is not expreſs d, | 
No ſoft emotions melt the breaſt ; 


* 
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And placid ſoftneſs, charm the mind. \ 


*All beauty ſprings from ſentiment :” 
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We view th' unanimated ſhell, 
And painted dolls look Juſt as well. 
Were color and proportion al! 
That make up what men beauty call, 
It would be eaſy. to explain | 
What barns the heart, and TRAC the brain: 1 


| All that the lover can reveal 


Is, there's a power he can't but feel SS: 


But what it is, and where it lies, 


Whether in cheeks, or lips, or eyes, 


He knows not ; but a ſomething. there, 


Her ſhape, her motion, or her air, 


From whence a ſweetneſs undefin'd, 


$4 
3 


You ſee the truth to prove I meant . 


Then 
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Then every feature ſtrive t Haprove n a 
By kindneſs, tenderneſs, and lore: 
Let every glance ſoft meekneſs tell, 
And in youf heart let virtue dwell ; 
Be never in a fretful mood, 5 
All muſt be pretty 1f they're good. TP. 
bhe that is ſullen, peeviſh, ſour, 17 5 
Whoſe brow doth with unkindneſs lowr; 
Who, with forbidding aſpe#, ſhows | 
: No ſympathy for others woes ; 
Whateer the colour of her ſkin, 0 


ls much too ugly hearts to win. 


| A Spider, homely and immoral, 
| Once with a Butterfly did quarrel : 
FF 
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* heir worth reſpective, rais d diſpute, 
Which neither own'd, nor could confute; 
| At length agreed, with mutual pride, 

A Bee the conteſt ſhould decide. 5 

The Fly, intrinſic merit needing, 
Was chiefly for her beauty plesding : 
Her ſpeckled wings attract the 600 
: And numbers for her favors ſigh ; 
| Saunt'ring all day, at drums all night, 
She'd ſeen the world, and was palits, 
The Spider, with diſdain rejoins, 
Behold theſe circles, angles, lines; 
Here, in perfection, ſee diſplay d, 
The myſteries of the weaving trade 
My ſkill's in. n 
And all my art unrivall d own. 
8 She 
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She bent her brow, with venom ſwell'd, [21 
And with contempt the Fly beheld. 
"7B he Umpire, with judicious pauſe, | 
| Maturely weigh'd th' important, cles; 
He felt compaſſion touch his breaſt, 
And thus the Butterfly addreſs'd ; 
Thou gorgeous, fickle, giddy thing, 
E- hy only boaſt a painted wing; 95 
Idly and uſeleſsly you ſtray, 
Poor trifler of a ſummer's day! 
All the ſoft pleaſure's you poſſeſs, | 
Spring only from your oy dreſs. 
Concern'd I view ſuch empty, filly, 
Vain, fluttering, worthleſs things, like--- 
But know, in forms no beauty lies, 
Glittering with unexpreſlive eyes 3 


- Expreſſion 
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And fentiment en Mine | 


35 or b blooming colors are but toys ö 
To catch the gaze of wanton Th 9 1 

Then turning to the Spider, al 
| 5 * can pl not ſpite and malice hide; F 


wg 


While i in that hideous ſhape a and mien „ 


A ſelf-important air is ſeen; _ 
Thy filthy qualities expreſy | 
The moſt emphatic uglineſs, 
All by your induſtry we get 
Is for incautious feet a net ; 
Cobwebs and dirt your work O at belt, 2 
T he Nin Spider all deteſt, : 


FABLE XIV. 
The GRASS-HOPPER and the ANT, 
To MSE LF, 


AVE you a fch' whoſe tender breaſt 


With ſo much fondneſs is impreſs'd ; 
| Whoſe partial eyes thy faults refuſe 

To fed, or all thoſe faults end ? 
. What 
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Wat would in others vicious be, 
Exceſs of virtue ſeems in thee. 
Like thine, what Fables eber were writ, 
Fraught with ſuch ſentiment and v wit; 
| Is not each weighty moral line 
'New---ſtriking and extremely fines 7 
Te praiſe thy works, the fair with joy 
Will all their pretty mouths employ: 
Thou wilt, from tales educing truth, 
To wiſdom form the riſing youth : 
The fair and young will ſure beſtow 
Immortal fame on thee below. nt 
Oh! fond ſelf love, fantaſtic thing! 
Thy various follies who can ſing? 
It's thou who mak'ft the ſolemn aſs 


For humoriſt or wag to pals; 


4 


f 
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And thou can It to the gooſe ſuggelt, 

That he's a wit, and loves a jeſt. 

Miles bird, ſo wond'rous wile, 

T hus all things ſees with half-ſhut eyes. 

But, vanity for once apart, 

Let me attempt to touch thy heart. 

Has learning all thy ſoul engroſs'd, 
And is diſcretion wholly loſt ? 

f ey hink ſt thou, with love of faney ſmit, 

All virtues are compris'd in wit? 

| F or others' ſufferings doſt thou groan, 

Vet ſtill unmindful of thy own? 

80 thougeeds, with a feeling mind? 

| But bards are of a gentle kind. 

With white profuſion has thy meal 

Been ſcatter'd to give other's health! 


Sure 
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Sure now its time ſome thoughts to guide 
Tow'rds | gain, and for thyſelf provide. 5 
How uſeleſs the deciduous vine, | 

Till round ſome eim it's tendrils twine ; 
And joyleſsis a mortal's life 

Without that beſt ſupport-—a wife: 
But wife and children will require 
At leaſt ſome meat, drink n elothes, and winks 2 


A 


3 


Graſs-hopper, who full of ple" 
Was chirping forth a roundelay, . 
Obſerv'd an ant who ſhook the road, 
Stalking beneath his cumbrous load : 
Courteous, he cries, my korieft friend,” 
Take what aſſiſtance I can lend; 
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For much I fear th enormous weight 
Is for thy ſtrength by far too great. 
The Ant, whoſe ſhoulders wrung with pain, 
| Could ſcarce ſupport th' unwieldy grain, 
| Down the prodigious burthen threw, 
Wip'd from. his face the briny dew ; 
Then, panting, thus his thanks expreſs'd, 
With throbbing heart and heaving breaſt : 
This offer is extremely kind, 
For mutual aid we're all defign'd ; 
And ' tis by A toil and ſweat, 
That men as wel as inſects - 7 
Unus'd to Walk. I pray you ſpare 4 
Yourſelf, nor take the load too far. 
Now all his ſtrength the. dancer plies 
And every art and n :ethod tries; 


1 
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But all his Kill and powers are vain 


' To lift from earth the ponderous grain. 
The laboring hid with grief ſurvey d 
The Gini: and; ſighing, ſhook his head: 

Pity, ſays he, a heart ſo good 
Should not be fit to earn its food. 
Unable to lay ſomething by, 
1 When dreary winter comes, you'll die. 
lieg the Graſs-hopper replied, 
Their wealth the drudging Ants may hide; 
To me each flower its fragrance yiells, | 
For me the peaſant trims the fields, T7 
And, born a gentleman, I roam 
From place to place to place, nor ee. 
I alt the ſweets of nature taſte, 


Who ſpreads for me a rich repaſt ; 


I ſpend : 
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I ſpend each moment in delight; - 
And dance and ſing from morn to night: 
Stranger to care, or fear, or Were 
N ever think about 8 
The Ant rejoin'd, poor giddy thing! 
How ſhort your time to laugh and ſing ; 
With cold and hunger pinch'd, you'll wait 
In vain for alms before our gate : 
For all th induſtrious think it "Ion: 
To part with money for a ſong. 
Gainſt dearth or age in time provide, 
And lay your ſing ſong rhymes aſide; 
For ſure they're but a paltry treat, | 
But tis ſubſtantial joy to eat. 
Trat me, his dier mighty ſcant, 
Whom folks ſuſpect to be in want. 
If 
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If you cd be ſecure from harm, 
Work for a houſe that” 5 ſnug and warm; 
And if you wiſh for — fare, 
Earn yourſelf wealth, and lodge it there, 
None but the fool negleRts, they ay 
To guard * a rainy day. 
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FABLE XV. 
The Ros IN and the Roo K. 
. a Mri Anchor Lavr. 


D L E imagination feigns 


Evils, and realizes pains,” K 

A thouſand ills our faney breeds, 

; And viſionary woe ſucceeds : 3 

Pleaſures in reach are not enjoy” va 

When dormant reaſon's unemploy'd ; 

= = What 
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| What 15 our 8 was « defign' d, 
5 With fears ideal fills the mind; 


. The ſpreading gloom bids j joy depart, 
And ſwallow d coblers burſt the heart. 
Imagination allo may 
The moſt exalted bliſs convey : 
Thus ſoaring bards, in lofty odes, 
Tramp'ling on ſtars, converſe with gods. 
When active reaſon rules within, 
The mind's compos'd and quite ſerene ; 
Is always open to receive ER 
Whatever pleaſures 0 can give; 
And tho ſecure from all diſtreſs, 


Can raiſe content to happineſs. 


They who would baſk in balmy eaſe, | 
| Determine to be pleas'd, and pleaſe: 
For 
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For vexing care no room can find | 
- harbor in rh. unruffled mind. 
Where peace, and joy, and calmneſs dwell; 
They all diſturbing tioughts expel. | 

FT hoſe who would learn this noble art, 
With fortitude muſt arm their bart: 
You'll find, in troubles whelmed o'er, 
That languid heavings ſink thee more 
Still plung'd in deeper glooms you'll be, 
Till vigorous mruggles ſet thee free. | 
From every batte en event, 

From the minuteſt incident, 
Some ſource of pleaſure {till contrive ; 

'Gainſt every boiſterous paſſion ſtrive; 
For by conflitiing paſſions toſt, 

The tenor of the ſoul is loſt. ww 
I 4 35 1 1 
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Let peeviſh, fretful thoughts your breaſt 
No longer with their ſtin gs moleſt : E 
A ſtedfaſt reſolution bear 
To free yourſelf from anxious care. 

Be every joyful moment ſeiz d, 

Always in humor to be pleas'd ; | 

To which the higheſt pleaſure join, | 
Dealing to others joys like thine : 

A habit thus you may acquire, : 


Which will unfailing bliſs inſpire. 


: A Robin, chearful, blithe and gay, 
Who, tittering, hopp'd from ſpray to ſpray; 3 
And never ceas'd to chirp or ſing 

In winter's cold, or warmth of ſpring : 


Was 
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Was always in an eaſy frame; 

Whatever happen d ſtill the ſame : 

In the beſt light he d all things view 3 

Enjoy 'd hn moment as it flew ; 3 

Nor heard the croaking bird that chatters 

Of evils, death, and ſuch-like matters. 

5 As thro' the air * ſkim'd along, | 


His journey ſhort'ning with a ſong, 


nn view ſome lofty trees appear'd, 


; From whence loud diſmal moans he heard: 

A Rook was ſcreaming o'er hey brood „ 
Perpetual cawings fl d the wood. 

He ſtopp'd; when thus the Rook addreſs d 

The lovely bird with ruddy breaſt: 

I grieve to ſee thy careleſs ſtate, 

Oh ! blind to the decrees of fate : 

b 03 T The 


n 


The brumal time will prove ſevere; : 

Doſt thou nor cold, nor VO fear; 
Nor tremble leſt the fowler's art 

Should break thy wing, or pierce thy heart? 
Grim death 3 in vain to hun you try; 

F or birds, as well as men, muſt die. 

The Robin liſten'd, ſmil'a, and fad. 
"What gloamy thoughts your mind invade ; 
Where . cares the heart poſſeſs, 
Imagin 'd woes will cauſe diſtreſs : 

What grief you may from fear contrive, 
Of evils that may ne er arrive 4 

Surely it's time enough to feel 

Death when it comes, that certain uh, 
Will conſtant groanings render light 

| Our pains 3 or fighs and ſobs delight 3 


O'er⸗ 
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O'erwhelm'd in faney'd miſeries, 

- The mind in ſorrow epi lies. 

| ö Would you the ſweets of life enjoy, 

B Your thoughts on beauteous ſcenes employ ; 
Let nature's bounty ſtill impart 
Agrateful pleaſure to thy heart; 

And, all thy wants ſupply'd, return 
Heartscliecriaitallunks, and ceaſe to mourn : 
= i you'd be eaſy, thus you muſt 

Behave, and for the future truſt. | 

In ſolemn tone the Rook replied, 

To curb my thoughts I've often tried; _ 
But chac'd-in vain, recoiling back, 8 
They're, like my feathers, dark and black: 


I therefore chuſe to live alone; 


For life itſelf's a burthen grown, 


a2 FAB I. E s. 


A thouſand ills diſtract my brains, 
And fear inflicts a thouſand pains: 
Sour diſcontent and murmurs riſe; | 
Horror within my boſom hes ; 


: Wretched by day, I hate the light, 


p : Yet are2d the darkneſs of the night. | 


The chearful bird with pi ty looks | 


| - Onfooliſh Kelf-tormenting rooks : 


He quits the wood; all birds. forſakes ; 
And near a cot his qwelling makes. 
Now ſqualid ſtorms deform the year, 
_ Earth's bound in froſt, the ſnows appear, 
| When, fluttering at the window, he 
15 welcom d by the family: 
The pretty gueſt his hoſt preſerv d: 


The gloomy wand'ring Rook was ſtarv d. 
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FABLE XVI. 


De Fly and the GuDGE oN. 


To a Female FRIEND, 


55 HE wiſe, the fool, the —_ the gay, 
== ſovereign heres hems pay; 
Beauty, which all that view muſt know, 
The richeſt treaſure found belove, 

Can — 0" FAPA"'Fy impart 
duch ſoft ſenſations to the heart ? 


No 
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; No earthly things: the mind employ 

With ſcenes of ſuch tranſporting joy. 

Let ſages metaphyſics teach, 

And cacklin 8 monks their ethics preach, 

Diſtemper d caſſocs 3 prate, 

How much we. beauty over-rate : 

The Greateſt, firs, remember this, 

All perfect, and all "OR LEA ; g 

Then they who beauteous are, beſt ſcem | 

wn perſect) to oſviniſe! Him. 

Could human hearts be form'd of ſteel, 

- They muſt the borde of beauty feel: 

See, the ſoft airs and winning grace 

Smile in my Celia's heav'nly face; 

Behold, uzmov'd, her piereing eyes, 

Then let my doArines paſs for lies, 
Beauty: 
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Beauty, that mould wink wo inſpire, 
And warm the ſoul with generous fire, 
Ungrateful man, perverſe and baſe, 
Contrives to blaſt a aid ways ; 
For many a bait and many a ſnare 
Is laid to catch the heedleſs 4 

How oft the fond believing mal 
(Too credulous) is by man betray'd ! 
Beauties, like hares, wherever found, 
What numerous enemies ſurround ! 1 
 Where'er r they turn, where er ey run, 
They I meet a foe they wiſh to ſhun. 

The fiſh that's on perpetual watch, 
Some are expert enough to RO 
For every bait an angler tries, 


He ſhifts his worms, his paſte, his flies; : 


Patient 
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Patient he leans, and eyes the brook, 


Till nibb/ling fiſh attack the hock; 


With playful art he tempts the trout, 


Perſiſting, il he jerks him out. 


From plans, contriy'd with {kill and care, 


What can preſerve the artleſs fair : 


Why truly Rachel, if you can, 


You muſt avoid that monſter, man; 


Be deaf to every feigned graan, 


Nor truſt him with thyſelf, alone: 


He'll not to ſpeak, fore others, fear, 


All that is fit for thee to hear. 
Cautious and wiſe, from danger fly, 
Nor ever to deliberate. try; 

Or elſe you 11 find it to your coſt, 

That ſhe who parlies, muſt be loſt. 


— 
— 


Think, 
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Think, if you'd Mun the nib'ler's fate 


A hooks conceaPd within the bait. 


A Wanton Fly, who lov'd to ſwim 


Acroſs, athwart, and round the ſtream ' hs; 


Nimbly along the ſurface fluttering, f 

Careleſs, tho ſhoals of fiſh were Huttriok I 

Vain of his ſpeed, would dart and glide 
Amon gſt them up and down the tide. 

2J Gudgeon view'd, with ſpark'ling eyes, 

And long'd to ſeize the glittering prize: 
The wary Fly beheld his foe 

Riſe ſoftly from che depth below; 

Scut'ling away, his wings he clap, 


And ſprung the moment t other ſnap'd; 
Then, 


| 
| 


1 
| Then, turning, cries---my ardent wilt 


Is to be well with every fiſh ; 


9 or in this fiream, you muſt agree, 


There” room enough for them and me. 
By: you my mother loſt her life, 
Two uncles, and my deareſt wife: 


Sure it's too l ”u ſtill purſue . 


: One that has ſuffer'd thus by you : 


Then let our hate for ever ceaſe ; ; 

What's paſt, forget, we'll live in peace. 
Right, ſays the Gudgeon, Fa | content, 

If for the future you'll conſent, 


Like all things elſe, my form t' admire, 


And own the flame my charms inſpire. 


EF raudful ſhe ſpoke ; 4 the Fly replied, 


My juſt regard (hall now be tried ; 


Harm- 


Harmleſs you may indulge your taſte 
With yondey charming bit of paſte. 
An angler ſeen, while thus he ſpeaks, 
To glut his own revenge he ſeeks, | 
Intently looks---a trout was nigh, 

Who leap'd and catch'd the inſidious F ly. 
The Gudgeon now attacks the bait, 
She ſucks and finds it wond'rous ſweet : 

His dancing float the ak ſees, 

Now riſe, now ſinking by ** 

Patient he ſtands till, ſilly elf, = 

She nibbles, bites, and hooks dani 
So have I ſeen an artful maid, as 

Who, ſchemes to trap admirers laid, 

With various wiles attempt a heart 
That's unſuſpicious, void of art; 


3 4„ 
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Which once entangled in her net, 
She takes FOR? to teize and frets 5 


| Coquetts at firſt, 8 zs at laſt,” oh 
| But thoſe WhO ſnares for others dee, 
10 others fall themſelves Aa prey. A 5 : 7 
She who inflicts a needleſs] pain, 2 : 81 
Muſt be as foolith as ſhe's vain: | 
Thoſe who with lovers are inclin'd 
To trifle, ſhew the baſeſt mind. 
What numerous dangers muſt beſet 
The giddy, Geiteving, vain noob 
Unthought of future woes will OW” 
That truly deſpicable thing. 


| But of all creatures moſt accuts'd; r 25) 


"a, . 
* 9 

_ 

* 2 
* 


Truſt me, ye fair, a jut 8 the worſt. © © 
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FABLE XVII 


The La MB and the WoL r. 


| To a very young Lap v. 
Ometimes, where youth and beauty meet 


We find 2 conduct indiſcreet ; 


The fair-one, guileleſs, void of art, 
No vice or folly rules her heart; 
| TT Vet 


K 


- : 5 Aa 9 2 a: | * 2 ©, 
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Yet plays mn giddy. pranks as chen ſure 
Will oft expoſe herſelf to cenſure ; &; 


The ſource of which untoward ane 
1 From inexperience only ſprings. ; tis 4 
80, youngling maids, when firſt they love, / Fir 
What fears diſtreſs, what trifles move | 1 
With ſuch reluctance wood that's green 
slowly admits the fire within: 
Whereas the more experienc'd dame 
Glows, joys, and crackles in the flame. 
In W ſcene of life beware f | 
When friends develope ſhun * ſnare: 
By caution only, ſafeſt guide, e 


4 
1 
. 
1 - 
— * 


Want of experience is ſupplied. 
If prudence you would juſtly ſean, 4220 


Truſt not yourſelf with faithleſs man: 


7 


_ Eo - Cautious 
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Cautious in every ſtep, and nice, 

In all things take mamma's advice; 
However grating, if purſued, | 
"Twill make you happy, wile, and good: 
From her experience you'll diſcern * 
What's wrong, and all that's proper learn, 
And reſt aſſur d, you'll never err, 
While you are warn' d and rul'd by her. 
Your cool ſhe ſeeks, nor can beguile--- 
With ſelf-ſufficient air you ſmile : 
Be ſerious, Miſs, the dinner's done, 
Thanks are return'd, the chaplain” 8 gone; 
80, while the butler clears the table, 5 


For your deſert, attend my Fable, 


T2 . - 19 
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. days of yore, when Iiambs were chatty, 
a And friſk” d and ſung, and romp'd like Patty, 7 
There liv'd a grave reſpected ewe, Di ror 1 


Who did like other matrons do; 


1 
e . 
7.24 \ 


1 mean, with-prudence, art and fear; | 
A numerous offspring toil'd to rear. 8918.0 
One Lamb, by foncl indulgence ſpoil d. 
(All mothers Have & favorite child) / 
She fo cared and cocker d, till 
No juſt reſtraint could curb her will: 


j 


| So humor'd, -ſhe'd take no denial, 5 
Whene'er ker ways were brought to trial. | . 

| Her mother's precepts ſeem'd ſo dull, | 
(Her daughter furely was no fool) 5 
And why, for wandering would ſhe chide, 


Muſt ſhe be ever at her ſide, 7 bol 
42 | Like 


RAG . 1 Son a TY Y "<5 * * <a . Gs NIN. * 


Be faſten'd to her apron ſtrings * 


e i EO pa ogdg et ke thg? 2 6 
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Like novices ; and auy thiogs, 


To quit her ſhe began to long; ; 


| She thought her mother reaſon d wrong; 


And why: ſhould ſhe, ado with'd to roam, 
To pleaſe mamma, be kept at home? 
The ewe {till talk d of dangers * = 
Of bude caution, wiles and fear; 


How ſome, from inexperience run 


Her ſafety to conſult beſought her, 


And well advis'd her giddy daughter. 
But wholeſome counſel won't reſtrain. 
The ſelf- important and the vain: And 


The Lamb, who ſmil d ar all that paſt, 6 


W to pleaſe herſelf at laſt. : 
ET K al 
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Around the park ſhe ſkips and ſtrays, 


With fawns arid kids and calves ſhe plays; 


Joyourh in youth, her fancy leads 

To ſport i in the neighb ring meads: 
The gariſh flowers attract her eye, | 

The ſiver rill that gurgles ee ; 

She looks and longs, with watry lip, 

: The flowers to crop, the rill to ſip. 

Fain thro' the lofty pales ſhe'd ar. 11 

Th aſcent was rough, the ditch was deep: 1 

She ſaw no means, with ſore vexation, 

| T ' indulge her wanton inclination. 

: & Wolf, grim, bony, gaunt and bold, 

Who round the park had often proul'd, 1 0 
And while the nibbling folks he eyed, © 7 
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The pales did all his efforts mock, | 5 
Preſerving ſafe the peaceful flock. | 

The Lamb ſurvey'd. him o'er and Oer; 

A Wolf ſhe never ſaw before ; 

- Yet, courteous, debonair, and free, 

Your humble ſervant, fir, ſays ſhe ; ; 

If there SA place, acquaint me Pray, | 

Over this ditch to find the way. 

The Wolf, elate with joy, replied, . 

T'll point the way, and be your guide 
For yonder, on that riſing ground, 

An eaſy paſſage may be found 3 

The ditch is free from water there, 1 
come then, and my protection ſhare: 
Lou may, if near that brake you 80 
Creep thro the zig- zag pales below; 
JJ -.. 


W 


The fi ple Latnb es the 


* 8. 


A better friend you ner 5 cou¹ d, vill 
For a0 my life; # Lamb Se. it 


2% * 


* 


4 


In unſuſpi ſpicious imocent,”” on TEES 


Harmleſs ſhe crawl 4 beneath the 


* 


4 hg og » 


7 99 e . g Pa 
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Grimiy, the Wolf with pleaſüre 


1 


The morſel for his rav nous maw 


2 


His maw to glut, his paunch to cram, 


Seiz d, and in piece- meal tore the Lamb. 
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FABLE XVII. 
The Ne and the Ow L. = 
ea van LApv. ITE 


r muſt be own'd the human mind — 


T To vanity is much inclin'd : 

It's this to affe&tation leads, 

Which various ſwarms of follies breeds. 

E er vali triton puffs the heart, 
Good ſenſe and prudence muſt depart. 


The 
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The mind, 0 airy fancies ſwelld 


Blindly to ruin is impell d. 


Let N vain, coneeited ell. 
85 Learn to be mute, or hide himſelf. 


4 


D. EE in the covert of a wood 


be relics of a temple ſtood ; 

The creeping ivy twin'd around 

Its pillars,. tottering on the ground : 
A place hin contemplation made, 
Where moſs- grown trees. with gloomy ſhade; 
And horror deep the grove embrown, 
While fragments ſtill were tumb' lin g down. 
Twas here, a grave majeſtic fowl, 


To mortals known by name of Owl, 
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Tho Chalcis call d by gods ſne be, 

Who ve other names for thivgs than we. | 

Long had ſhe here, | in folemn ſtate, * 

Been us d to doze and contemplate; 

” ſolitude for wiſdom ſought, 

Look d grave, wink d, nodded, bept and 
thought. 
An Eagle travelling, and benighted, 

Juſt by her mould ring manſion lighted ; 

Tho' Mad ge beheld; ſhe never ſtirr'd 

To welcome in the royal bird : 

But as the ſun in Thetis' lap 

Reclin' d, to take his uſual nap, 
: Slowly to ope' her eyes ſhe ventur'd „ 


And lock around her as he enter 1 4 


Then, 


Ig 3 =. SY * . 8 * N 


Then, Mang! ſhe was free ben doe, 
Thus entertain d the noble _—_— La 
Is ade ee, 3111 
vet mighty clouds of every ſort 
of ſtronger winds are but the Sei b 11 
The winds, that triumph o'er the plain, IT 
Gainſt yonder mountain ſtrive in van 
Vet mite can penetrate its ide. di bud 
And in its rocky entrails hide; 
But mice themſelves, of each degree, 
Are nothing more than food for mm 
Judge then, this ſolid mme, l men 
Of what vaſt conſequence am 11 {bak 
The Eagle ſmil'd, and anſwer'd: chuss * 
It's ftran ge you ner reſort to us 


- For one at court ſo lage and lever, , bal 
Might make herſelf and: heixs for: euer. 
It's right for folks of 3 2 aff l. 
To buſtle, and induige ambition. 4894 
After long pauſe, the Out n 0 hh Y 
With diſmal hoot and winking eyes: 777 N 
To govern there ĩs none ſo fit. 
As thoſe who claim the ſhar 
And that's the beſt, Your 
Which down tiles FOO POINT {71 
The prince, your ſon, might abs bel, 
By me, that would be kings indeed! 
Then let che youth to me be tied, ; - 
And Il conſent to be his bride. { 
The monareh, touch'd with pity, fish dd, 
And griev d to ſee ſuch fooliſn Tee ˖ 


1 
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At "WET of vanity and folly e 
Some laugh the wiſe are melancholy 
In feeling hearts compaſſion riſes, | 


But he that pities not, Alert 4197151 


He thus accoſts the filly elf, 
In hopes to bring her to herſelf: f 


And juſtly wiſh for ſich alliance. 
The birds in full aſſembiy ſooenn 
Will meet about to-morrow's noon $132.13 1 
Then if to meet us you're content, al 
You ſhall not fail of my conſent... onal | 
Mad ge, frau ght with nme waits 

Till morn unlock d the heav nly e * 
With roſy fingers led the horſes 
Of Phœbus to their uſual courſes. K 


5 V In 


In awkward wheels ſhe ſteers her flight, ; 
O' erpower d with daze ling ſtreams of light 3 
| Thro' =ther's plains ſhe madly drives ; 
At length amongſt the birds TIEN MF. 
9 * gather round her, and admire 
Her muffled phyz and mme 5 


Her blinking eyes, un-meaning face, 3. 
Her ruſtic gaitand hobb' ling pace. 

” The kingly bird obſerv'd his gueſt, Te 

And tea th' e fool addreſs'd :- 


Behold my ſon, with whom you aim. h 7 577 


85 


Alliance, and my promiſe claim ai 

The partner of his bed muſt — 
At leaſt as well 1 80 as he: 
Then try with him to ſpeed your flight, 
| To yonder perpendic'lar height. „ 
| He 
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He ſoar aloft, the ſtrives d, * = 

Bur feebly- leaves cle liquid ſkies is” 

Blinded by: ſolar beams, ſhe falls, 

And darkJiog ſeeks ber mouldring . a 
The birds purlue and chiſs around 

Poor M adge. Wh >wallowing bitest the ground, 

And longs for nothing-but-ſecuri 1 les 

In her own. proper dark obſeurity. . : 

Peace with your babheling tay nts, ſays the, 

The light's my greateſt enemy FO) 

For 'till this 1 en 

1 m0 find my home or prey. 


Hold, ſaysta hawk, can -you cevile 4 
What cheers and makes all nature. Fr F . 
Maſt every living hing be 

| * that Owls their e mayfind? 
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Je WEAZ EIL and the FERRET, 
* as, . . 33 13 1 


1 


114 
* 43 


To a SPENDTHRIFT, 


IRT UE is all extremes between, 


Nor can it e' er in thoſe be found 
Who rove beyond the middle bound? 


3 2. 1 4 . 2 i - | : 
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The mind unhing'd, in vice abides, 77 


N fo) bend reſtrains, no prudence guides 1 


In ſordid avarice plung d, or treads ra 
4 The path which to profuſion leads. „ 8 
That erery miſer's mad is true, 
The ſpendthrift' mad and fooliſh too; 5 
. For all the uſcleſs treats he gives, 5 
Nor love, eſteem, nor thanks receives: | £ \ | 
Reduc'd to want, neglected lies, | 
| Deſpis'd by all, unpitied dies. | 
If to extravagance inclin d, | 
Be wiſe, and ſtrictiy guard your mind ; 
EE Cautious in time; for ruin haſtes In y 7 


To him who riches idly waſtes ; 1 
And diſappointment. muſt. attend. 


4 The man who truſts a fell alt f. friend. 


From 


* * 5 : * 
, 2 95 * * * "_— Ms, 


From all the ſeeds profuſion ſows, 
A wild repentance'only grows. 
Believe th Experiene d bard, who'ſings' '' 
Of moral:truths' and certain things ; * | ©. 
| Who to th' unthinking eee f 
True e lore in fabulous _ 


2 2 6 
11 * 
* 


* 


* Weazel once, of manners mild, 7 „ 
Good- natur d, thoughtleſs, briſk and Wild T 
Dwell'd on a heath; ; his time _ el 
In ſocial mirth and feſtal j joys * 
Convivial pleaſures ſuited beſt 
His taſte, and all his heart poſſeſs" 5 
His father had amaſs d, with pain, 
A decent competence of grain: 
| 1 85 LS 4 | SAY Dying 
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Dyin 8 bequeath'd him all bis wi 
Save ſome ſmall pittance to the poor. 
All his acquaintance now invited, 

1 feaſts, is flatter d, and delighted "Frere 
| With him is every Weazel found, 
And all the rats for ten miles round: 


They praiſe his corn, extol his ſpirit, 

And ſwear he has a world of merit. 7 : 

Each joke he cracks, a burſt of — 

: Ts ſure from all to follow after. 12 

: 80 witty he, ſo kind A friend, | 

They all would with their lives defend. 

A Ferret, *mon vt the fairhink an 
Was in his praiſes far more loud 

: Such friendſhip and ſuch zeal n 


As rarely dwell in human breaſt : 


=: M0 
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Feign'd and exalted pure eſteem, 

Free from all ſelfiſh views, for him: 

Was always ſure to fill his place, 8 

Loaded with gifts, and thriv'd apace.. 

| The giddy Weaſel liv'd fo faſt, 4 

That long his treaſures could not laſts. 
Th' exhauſted granary op'd his eyes; | 

Experience only makes fools wiſe: F ry 
Diſtreſs d with want, he aſks his friend, — 
Wbo roll'd in wealth, ſome corn to lend. 

The wily F erret frames excuſe, 

| Noughtto his friend be could refuſe; 
'But---Sir, the talents you poſſeſs, 

Exerted, cannot miſs ſucceſs: 

Not far from hence there ſtands a barn 

Of vaſt extent, well ſtor d with corn; 

* | Hard 


Hard are the times, | eee (0346s 7 
Then venture for the public good; 3 

| And what no rat or Ferret dare, 

Boldly attempt, and forage there: 


For one ſo cautious, brave, and wiſe, 


May ſhun the ſurly owner's eyes. 
The Weazel tries his kill, ſucceeds, | 
8 Breaks ope the Garin, 1n plenty feeds; 5 
Then carries home a load, and ay 
Profulely, all his uſual gueſts. | | 
Long had he drove this precious 1 . | 
And ſafe kis depradations made: * 
That others property he eats ; U 15 


Heeds not, but riots, ſquanders, treats, 
Making no conſcienee of the crime, 
In diſſipation ſpends his time 


4 * Ws ö - * 


e 1 WE; . | 
| „„ Some 
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Some ſigns of famine now appear, 
The dearth was great, and corn was dear; 
1 s time to ſell ; the barn's unlock de 
The farmer's ſanguine hopes are mock d: 
He ſaw the direful havoc made, 
And what remain'd away convey'd: 7 
Redreſs expetts not, nor relief, 
But vengeance vows againſt the thief.) 
The W eazel, of this ſource bereft, 
Soon all his friends neglect and left. 0 old 
The Ferret felt a real ſorrow, ED 5 
Leſt his good friend ſhould want to borrow. 
To five him from the.cruel pain 
To aſk, and be refus'd again; 
Went to the farmer, rolls his eyes, 
And tells him where the robber lies: 
14 +, +. 
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This I to tell, my duty _ 
Then let him ſuffer as he ought: - | IE * 
The farmer heard the F erret's tale; 1 * þ ; 


No Ferret, Sir, the" Jv 


8 Aſſured him that he e would not fail. T7 


Moſt facrifiee a wretch ſo curſt; 1 


This all informers juſtly merit : 


He ſpoke, and ſtamping, cruſh'd the Ferret. 
| The Weazel ſought, and found with pains || 
He catch'd at length, and knock'd nis | Iain 
n int 277 8 17 be; 
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The Madl, the Owl, andthe CATERPILLAR. 


To an unbelieving Lap. 


ur wen pech ef d 
kinds a 
Are found in different human minds: 
It's not the wiſeſt or the beſt, 


That turns religion to a jeſt, 


All 
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knew n 


| All infidels I ever 


Were weak, Lk were immoral too. 


T he proofs of revelation ſhew d, 


Are clear to all the wiſe and good. 


1 


Magpie, young and vain, on, 
An empty coxcomb, briſk and pert ; 

; While he his antic gambols play d, 
| Was taken, and to town convey d: 
He liſten'd to his owner's chat, 
As he convers'd of this and that; 
He] heard him ſcoff at heay'n and hell, 
And quickly learn'd to ralk as well; 
| Nor would keep ſilence for a minute, 


. 


| Tho' all he ſaid had little in it: A ent 


Well tim'd or not, he Gill muſt talk SIGH - 
aid to my lord mayor, ** walk knave, walk; 
Would . room for cuckolds” loudly cry, 
; Tho privy counſellors Were by. 

He on religion, like ſome fan, 

Had learn'd to crack 4. curious s jokes 7 
And thus became this nimble Prater, 

| A moſt accompliſh'd petit maitre. 

Such wond'rous talents to diſ play,” 

Back to the woods he win g'd his way!: go a 
He bowld to every bird he met, 

| And chatter'd faſt to ſhew his wit; JIEÞE DF s | 
He mov'd with jantee air, took muff, ; 

At dancing was expert enough: 


Rallied the erows, becauſe, alack ! 5. 


= Like parſons, they appear d in black ; ; 
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Altho' he would not ſeem uncivil, 
Yet drop'd ſome hints about the devil. 
Polite to all, but not a fowl 
80 much he doats on as an Owl; 
Becauſe, attentive Te ſedate, 
She gravely. liſtens to his. prate. 

This Owl was us'd, like other "I", 
To ſneer at well eſtabliſh 'd rules: J 
Whate' er ſhe could not comprehend. 
Would always to deſpiſe pretend 7 10 
Weakneſs, with formal airs diſguiſe, 
Like modern deiſts.—-juſt as wiſe. 
Theſe loving friends, of equal wit, FI 
Each other's taſte exactly hit: rf fi . 
A truth propos d, if one ſhould doubt, it, 


T'other. would hear no More about it : 


* 9 8 7 


A fall 
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A fallhood told, whoever bore it, 
If one believ d, the other ſwore * 


I've heard, ſays Mag, ſtrange news to day, 
The ſun's about to wed, they ſay. 
The ſun to, marry, Madge replies, 

And op'd and ſhut her blinking eyes; 
Indeed this horrid match don t pleaſe me, 

| I want no other ſans to teize me; 

But then may many a little ſun, 

; Perhaps, all night his courſes run. 
I hope his purpoſe 1 is not ſteady, 
We · ve far too much of one already, 
| I'm moſt myſelf by candle light : . 155 
Full well th enliv ning taper ſeems 
To ſerve each purpoſe; as his beams : | 
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We of this beau monde ſport ad; . 


( 
Ng 


All night, and only ſleep by . ay. 18. 
Whatever plan you might beben ol 


17 a 


The thing's s a fact you may depend on; 
And true philoſophy, you know, 


1 * by I 
ad bags: 
> 7 


þ 1 


A certainty of this will ſhow: . 2 
The · ſun grows old, ald B00 Kant one“ 

Produce his like, that Ives alone? * I 
Therefore 1 in time hell daa "or © 10 a 0 2 
No * live a bachelor : 2 
F. or as the world's Wil found, 
What other way can bring things round 7 
By procreation only WAR OY 5 
Can other ſuns appear again. e SORT 26. 


My theſis, wiz ſo ;uſt and dang is pats 


I've e plainly prov d by this forites. 
Its 
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It's true, quoth Madge, your reas nin g's ſoun 4 


"Your judgment ſtrong, your {kill profound 3 
In arguing cloſely you excel: 

| But when with men you us d to dwell, 
P 3 ſome VER) I've heard you FI 
This ſun ſhall waſte and fade away. 

Yes, yes, ſays Mag, (to ſhew his wit, 
Laughing as tho his ſides would ſplit). 
There are ſome fools, attir'd in blacks | 
Who teach that all will 30 to rack; «of 
That time wil come when ſan, th fea, 
Shall all one haſty-pudding bas ds 


And tho' no beaſts, nor birds, yet men, 


Shall riſe, forſooth, and live again. 
| Half-witted wights alone ſuch hes, 
F Such palpable ablurdities | FOR 
Ty ” We Would 


i Would cer attempt to reconcile BE | | FED Y 
Well may { ſuch tim make you mile. = | 

A Caterpillar, crawling near, 34 
H ad hearken'd with attentive car: . 


Hear a poor inſect's thoughts, he cries FF 


You, Mag, ſo merry, Madge, ſo wiſe : 


* 7 
1 


What ſeems abſurd ; in men, to you, - 2 
For want af knowledge, may be true ; 


Eye nature more in all her ways, T 


And thence your juſt concluſions raiſe, 

A thing impoſlible you doubt is, 
Becauſe you underſtand not how tis; 
You may in me behold a change, 
Which, as man's creed is full as ſtrange 3 
Who now a worm, whene'er I die, 

Shall mount on wings, and cleave the ſky. 
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The Dove and the Ax r. 


— 


From ſympathy of other's woes? 


S there an eye that never flows 


1 


To tingle at a mournful tale? 


igh 


diſtreſs are n 


When ſcenes of ſore 


_—— 


© 
* 
＋ by — «4 * 3 


M 
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1 with neglect, or with diſdain 
We look on miſery, grief, or pain 3 
Or can ſuppreſs the riſing groan, 
For every ſuffering not our own: 

In human ſhapes ſuch ſouls that dwell, 
A hedge-hog's form would ſuit as well, 
By ſympathifing with diftreſs,, 
We ſhall not find our comforts lefs ; | 

For with the. anguiſh 'twillimpart 

A pleaſure to tlie feeling heart. 

How ſweet the j joys, the peace, and elt 
That reign in every tender breaſt! 


The meaneſt in diſtueſs, the wiſe 
Wil freely ſerve, and not deſpiſe, | 


nn AG 


A Lab'ring Ant, who half a league 
Had drag'd his load with vaſt fatigue, 
As trailing from a diſtant ban 


A huge prodigious grain of corn; 
Tottering, beneath the burthen bent, 
Difſol vd in fret, his ftrengfh quits ſpent 5 
8 many a weary ſtep he took, 
Along the margin of a nd | 
He homeward trudg'd thro” thick and thin, 
But mud a ſtep and tumbled in: 
The daſhing waves around him fly, 
And foam and thunder to the ſky. 
So have I ſeen the planks that bear 
Britannia's eager ſons to war, 
Ruſh from the ſtocks with fury down, = 
To diſtant view a "2" town, „„ 
5 M 2 — 


„ 
Laſh the 10a waves and Meri the tide, 
And o'er the billows proudly ride. 3 
"hs toil'd, 415 4 with unequal ſtrife, 
Panted, and ſtruggled hard for life: 
The waves come booming o'er his head, 
His powers are gone, his hopes are fled 3 
Ale flounces, plunges, ſtrives in vain, 

He links, ther riſing, floats again 3 

Reſiſts the ſtream, and holds his breath, 1! 
Deſpairs of help, and waits for death. . 

When Io ! a Dove, with pity 148770, 
ce For every living thing ſhe lov'd,” 
Beheld, with deep concern oppreſs d, 
| The honeſt ads diſtreſs d; 

juſt where ſhe ſaw him gaſping lie, 
She pluck d a teig and drop'd it nigh; 


| 
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He mounts like failor on an oar, 1 
Securely perch'd, and .reach'd the ſhore 0 
Then ſhook his limbs, and rais'd his head, 
And thus to his deliverer ſaid: 
To one unaſk d, who could th, 
Such ſervice, more than thanks I owe; ; 
Receive, devoid of {kill or art, 
Th effuſion of a grateful heart : 

You may partake of all I hoard, 
, Sure of a welcome at my board, 
| The gentle Dove, with ſmiles replies, 
And meckneſs beamin g from her eyes: 
The higheſt Joys on earth we find, 
Spring from a tender feeling mind ; 
The ſoft ſenſations riſing there, 
Repay with intereſt all our care; 


M 3 | Where 
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Where kindneſs'is to others ſhown, 
Imparting bliſs, we form our own, = 
Sweet is the infelt joy that flows 
From kind relief of other's wo; N. 
x he boſom that with pity burns, | 
Bleſs'd in itſelf, wants no returns. 
She ſpoke : ard, mounting, ſpreads her | 
And wheels aloft in airy rings, 5 (wings 
Seeking the well known ſhady grove, 
To nurſe her young and bleſs her love. 
When winter's ſnows deform'd the year, 
And food was ſcarce, the froſt ſevere, 
The grateful Ant, ho had with pain 087 
Amals'd a motiſtious load of gramm 
And as the Dove might van: he thought, | 
To f find his benefabtor, Oni 


Long 
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Long had he n the foreſt round, 
Before the gentle Dove he found ; 
At diſtance ſeen, too far to hear 
Eis voice; a ſportſman much too near, 
With lifted tube, and levelling eye, 
The fatal lead prepar'd to fly ; 
The trigger juſt began to move, 
His aim was pointed at the Dove, 
With horror ſtruck, the Ant beheld ; 
By gratitude and love impell'd, == 
Ile mounts, and to his ancle clings, 
With all his force the fowler ſtings, 
: That moment was his piece diſcharg'd; 
| He ſtarts, maſs'd aim; the Dove's enlarg d. 
Pleas d with the thought of fervice done, 
The man's revenge: he tries to thun 
| Ma in 
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In haſte the flying Dove purſu'd, 
As wand'ring thro' the leafleſs wood 3 


Till ſettling on a tree he finds her, 


And of their mutual help reminds her, EH 


We wiſely act, my worthy friends: 


Says he, when we aſſiſtance lend; 


And when for that the meaneſt call, vn. 


- 


The joy reſulting is not all; 
It's prudent too, there 8 none ſo low 


To whom we may not favours owe: 


1 Freedom, and life itſelf oft ſprings 
From ſmall and deſpicable things. : 
He that is wiſe will ne er refuſe a 
8 Others with tenderneſs to uſe: 1721 
5 Whene ' er we lend to others aid, 
We ſurely mall be well repaid. 951 
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The LEOPARD and the MONKEY. 


Io a NoBLEMAN, 
5 i \ © peers we juſt diſtinction ſnow, 
Ffteem to virtue only owe. 


With due reſpect, unroll d I ſee 


His lordſhip's ancient pedigree; ; 
Yet am not clear that he inherits 


His great, great, ron: great grandlire' s merits : 
I 1 
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4 read FAY virtues on rovoed, 
In him can only find---my lord. 
Would he the title merit too, 
virtue and ſenſe muſt prove it true. 


No coronets the brows adorn 

of fools, however nobly born 3 

If vice degrades, it matters not 

To whom akin, by whom begot: 25 

Contempt and ſcorn, and juſt diſgrace 

Attend on a degenerate race. 
You every ſycophant mult ſlight, 

Would you appear in Proper light : 

If all your own defects you'd hide, 

In none but virtuous men confide; 

For if an agent $ knave or fool, 


His lord's expos'd to ridicule. 8 
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1 By fuch your bounteous aims are croſt, 58 
And all the good deſign'd is loſt. 

The moon, one day eclips d, begun | 
To mourn, and thus addreſs'd the ſun ; 
Why does my deareſt friend decline 7 
_— favors, | ** er ſhins? 
= Indeed, fays he, I ſhine and ſhew 
- Such kindneſs as 1 us'd to do; 
5 But if by you I am not ſeen, | 
| ; Some dirty planet rolls between. 
' Let thoſe who wealth and pow'r | poſſeſs, 
All chicks dependants ſtrive to bleſs $72 
Cautious no ſcoundrel to employ, 8 
Who'd drain their bags, their bliſs deſtroy : 
Such wretch betwixt them interpos d, : 
Blaſts all the joy his lord propos d. 

„„ A Leo- 


— 
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: A Lak of a DT I ſtrain, ba 6 4 
: Poſſeſs d a wood and ſpacious plain ; 5 


Reſpected by the beaſts that know him, 

He mildly govern d al bdow. him, 

All were contented with the care 
of honeſt, purly agent Bear, * 
Who waddled on and did hls beſt, 
Tho ſomewhat fatter thi in the reſt. 

His lord. approv'd him, till aroſe 
3 Monkey, ſelfiſh and moroſe ; ; 

Cunning, not wiſe but in all ſhapes, Fs 

A grinning perfect jackanapes : 36 

* lies and wiles he prov'd the ruin 

Of harmleſs unſuſ pecting Bruin. | 
No ſooner was the Bear diſgrac'd, 

And in his room the Monkey plac'd, 


x". 
74.3» 


3 


En t AM 


But Pug began to play his tricks, and 
To plunge his maſter in a quickſand : - 
He to the Leopard's table brought 

Each day a fawn, and ſheep, and goat z 


For many beaſts were brib'd to watch em, 


And droves of wolves employ'd to catch em: 


His lord was feaſted high, and ſwore _ 
| N one pleas'd him half ſo well before ; 4 
For former agents all agreed 8 
To ſtint him, and promote the breed : 
Z They knew their lord himſelf muſt fall. 
A once he ſhould deſtroy them all. 

But Pug, by pride and avarice blinded, 
His own advantage only minded, 

To pleaſe his lord, and to ſecure 


Proviſion for the preſent hour. 


| OL Soon | 
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Soon as they high in favour found him, 
A thouſand monkies chatter'd round him 7 
They cringe and fawn their court to make, 
And of his favors all partake; _ 

A field to one, a grove to t other 

Is giv'n, a manſion to another: 

The ancient tenants chac'd and routed, 

All to make room for M onkies, outed ; 
Their ſervices and uſe forgot, 

May fly their country, ſtarve, or rot. 
What then ? his ſel6ſh ſchemes purſuing, 
Pug thrives upon the public ruin. 

Now various ſhifts the Monkey tries, 

'To {kreen his 1 his arts and lies; 

For all the Leopard's vaſt domain, 


x No beaſts but Monkies now maintain: 


Provi- 
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Proviſion! 8 VENT he racks his mind, 
Supply from time to time to find. 
With hunger pinch 'd, the Leopard roars, 
The beaſts are fled, deſtroy'd the ſtores ; 
Some ſtratagem muſt Pug invent 
To feed his lord, or circumvent. | 
The heart that is not good, wall ſick 
At no nefarious dirty trick ; 135 
To ſhun diſgrace, or heap up pelf 
Will thouſands ſlay, if ſafe himſelf; 
Without rexzorls, to gain his ends, 
Would kill his beſt, his deareſt friends. 
My lord, ſays he, the Monkies ſought 
And plenteous loads of viands brought 33 
But as they hither drag'd the prey, 
A Leopard met them in their way 


1 1 By 
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By force he ſeiz d your deſtin'd food, TIT 
And end ain g to yonder wood, 9 11 
With rage inflam'd, his lord replies, 
Come, ſhew me where the robber lies : 3 
Be witneſs to the noble ſtrife, BY 
I'll foon deſtroy the villain's life. | 
Elated with this hopeful ſcheme, 
Pug leads him to a limpid ſtream 3 
See there, my lord, the caitiff hides : 
The Leopard foam'd and laſh'& his ſides, 
With briſtling ſpots and ſparkling eyes, 
His own reflected image ſpies: 
He ſprings, he flies to ſeize bis foe, 


And meets a wat'ry death below. 
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The PE AF O WIS. 
To a HusBAxD. 
HE mortal is a fool that's blind 
To all the charms of womankind ; 
On them kind nature did beſtow 


 Whate'er is worth our love below: 


N Per- 
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Perverſely, fools may make a ſhift 
T' abuſe-heav'n's choiceſt, nobleſt gift. 
| Have-nymphs no faults > They have it's true, 


But know, ye fools, they came from you; 


For whatſoe'er we muſt condemn. 
: Sprang firſt from man, and not from: them: 
1 heir faults from ſires or huſbands riſe; 
They're always ood when men are wiſe, _ 
All that's engaging, mild, and ſweet 
Do in the female boſom meet ; 
Thoſe talents, where's the man of ſenſe 
But can with eaſe elicit thence ? 
With love the huſband's ſoul ſhould glow, 
| With ſoft good-nature overflow ; 5 
By all endearing methods ſtrive 
To keep the gentle flame alive: 
Behave 


8 {S£88s I79 
Behave with due reſpect and eaſe ; 
In ſmalleſt trifles try to — 

By every tender, ſoothing art | 

| Delight the mind and melt the heart. 
f From conſtant efforts aim'd to bleſs, 
| Springs an exalted happineſs ; 

And he that all his pow'rs employs. 

To pleaſe, wall feel refined j joys. 
| 'F hen ceaſe to caſt :Nliberat'blame 3 

If you're unhappy, take the ſhame : 8 
5 Would you the higheſt pleaſures raſte, 
In pleaſing let your bliſs be plac'd. 

If you re good humor d, fond and wiſe, 


Then all complaint of woman dies. 


N 2 N A Pea- 
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A Peacock, noiſy, pert and vain, 
Admirer of his gaudy train, 
At freedom ſported in a wood, 
Was never at a loſs for food ; _ 
When thirſty, ma neighb'ring JA 
Survey d himſelf, and dip'd his bill; 
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In ſtately port would ſwell ax move, 

And ſwore ſuch charms were form'd for love. 
One Pea-hen, ſingled from the reſt, 

He fondly woo'd, and warmly preſs'd; 
That o'er her heart he might prevail, 
Ruſtled his wings and ſhew'd his tail: 

He ſtalks avert, ſhe pleas d beholds 

The various Bede neck unfolds. 

And while his daily vows he tender d, 


. 5 Flirted a while, at len gth ſurrender d. 
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| Now all things ſettled, who but they ? 
8 happy, and they bild away; 
Cloſe to each other's fide they kept, 255 
: Together walk'd, fed, ſip'd, and ſlept ; 
So fond a pair! their am'rous ſport 
Made day and night ſeem won'drous ſhort : _ 
But cer the honey-moon had laſted, 

Were theſe exſtatic raptures | blaſted. 

0 chanc'd they found themſelves bong 
One night, and tangled 3 in a net : 

Na to be kept for ſhow defign'd, 

Their wings ah clipt, their walk confin d; 
They're ſhun'd by birds of different feather, - 
And always forc'd to live together. 

He ſoon grows cool, and what was worle, 
His looks are four, his words are dun ; 


ny 5 He 
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He frets, he rails, for freedom Gghs ; 
She by endearing meckneſs tries 
To ſooth, to 3 to appeaſe, 
And charm him to content and eaſe: 
But {till the more ſubmiſſive ſhe, 
The more tyranical 1s he. 
' You ſee, my dear, our deſtin' d lot 
Be paſt unkindneſs all forgot; 
So dolely now for life united, 
Let's be as heretofore delighted, 
And in each other ſtrive to find 
Whate'er can eaſe, or calm the mind. 
Sullen be: heard, and drein cries, 
Madam, I own, you” re mighty wiſe ; 
But had your wiſdom ſhun'd the net, 
We'd had no reaſon then to fret: 
You 


You were the aufs e indggd, my loye— 
Deny it not, for I can Prove | 

What can't be help'd---be help'd, what t then! 
No more can Gold, death, or pain; 
Vet ſurely we're allow d to groan : 

Pray leave me to myſelf alone. 

Words follow ks he ſnaps and taunts, 
Derides her tears, upbraids her wants ; a 
Her teroper ſour'd, at length ſhe burns | 
With rage, and all his Gre returns: 

She found him ſtudious to diſpleaſe her, 
Say the moſt cutting things to teize her; 
Reſolves to throw off all reſtraint, 
And give hi cauſe for juſt complaint. 5 
| Now are the pair at conſtant ſtrife; 
He carps, and ſhe's a very wife : 


N 4 1 
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He tries all methods to perplex her, | 
J 153 e her eggs to vex her 5 
ohe, growing more and more uneaſy, 
i Twits, chafes, and makes him almoſt crazy. 
No bounds their Santa hatred knows 3 
From word y war, they fall to blows : 
5 They peck, they ſcuſfie, tear and cuff, 
Nor can ex preſs revenge enough; 
Tho by their careful owner parted, 


| Each died ſoon after broken-hearted, 
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FABLE XXIV. 
The Haw and the PARTRIDGE. 
To a a mercenary LAB: 


AN Laura, beauteous, young and gay, 


: On Gripus throw herſelf away ? 
Maturely weigh the wretched caſe 

Of yielding toa loath'd embrace; 

| | . The 
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The thouſand acres he manures 


Are wretched cauſe to wiſh him your's ; 


As well you might your heart incline 


To wiſh Peruvian mountains thine. 


For thou, by nature form'd to prove 


Refinements of exalted love, 


Should'ſt chuſe the man who in return 


Can with the nobleſt paſſion burn 3 


| Whoſe only bus'neſs, ſtudy, care, 


Shall tend to charm and bleſs the fair ; 


Who ev'ry moment will employ 


To ſpread and elevate your joy. 


But reſt aſſur'd you'll ne'er poſſeſs 


With ſordid Gripus happineſs : 


With aims and tempers ſo contrary, 


| You muſt be blind and mad to marry ; 


3 80 
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So ſoon as you commence his wife, 

| You're ſtamp'd a mournful wretch for life, 
TlH teach you how to ſhun the way y 
That 150 the devious nymph aſtray, 

And under Gina truths impart 


To weed the mind and form the heart. 


A Partridge, beauteous, young and vali, 
Was follow d by a flattering train, 

Who pr ais'd her plumes, her form extoll'd, 
And burſt ; in raptures when ſhe call d. 

Like other belles, ſhe ſwam along, 

And look d neglectful at the throng ; 

While aching boſoms pant and quiver, 

Vows pour profuſe and feathers ſhiver. 


In 
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In pitty patty ſtep ſhe'd pace, 
Or kites © then; with vacant face. 
Her heart deprav'd, was only fet 
5 Grandeur and pomp and wealth to get; 
So ſelfiſh, that the ſtill prefer d | 
'The richeſt to the lovelieſt bird. 
When love of lucre taints the mind, 
It's to no other love inclin'd ; 
. "Fs hateful paſſion once impreſs d, 
Like Aaron's rod, devours the reſt, | 
A Hawk, with beak in blood imbrued, 
To gain her favour humbly ſued; | 
He ſwore he from the murthering trade 
A perfect proſelyte was made : 
Such ſervice had her beauty done hins, 
Her eyes had quite reform'd wad won him. 


My 
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My pretty bird, with me you'll ſhare 
The boundleſs regions of the air; 
The ſovereign of a thouſand fields 
His all to thee, ſweet 1 yields. 
With trembling horror firſt impreſs d, 
dhe felt averſion ſeize her breaſt, 
But often ſooth'd, ſhe learns to bear | 
| His converſe with a patient ear : 
Her boſom fir'd with thirſt of power, 
Charm'd with the proſpect of her dower ; 
(For none had yet apply'd to miſs, 
As lover, half ſo rich as this) 
She, therefore, to indulge her pride, 
| Conſents at length to be his bride. 
Soon cloy'd with matrimonial ſweets, 


How oft the wife indifference meets ! 
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Of mercenary views ſuſpected, 
The dame's deſpiſed and neglected. 


Two kindred ſouls alone can join, 
Where fr iendſhip and eſteem combine, 
Whoſe hearts with mutual love muſt glow 


To form a perfect bliſs below. 


The Partridge, muttering, would en 


Againſt voracious birds of prey : 


She dropp'd ſome hints that glanc'd too near, 
And pierc'd the tyrant huſband's ear ; 


Indignant ſcorn began to ſprout, 


(Reſentment ſmother d will break out oy 


He ſeruples not before her face 


To ſeize and rend the feather'd race, 


Regardleſs of their dying groans, 


To churn their blood and craſh their bones. 


Her 
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Her fruitleſs cries unmov'd he bore > 
menten only vex'd him more. 

As once ſhe loudly did PT 
| He anſwer d thus her peeviſh ſtrain ; 

With all theſe fields, by nuptial vow, 
Did 1 not miſtr eſs Hawk ae 

And may you not at freedom rove 
Around the plains, or thrid the grove? | 
Is there a ſingle bird that dare 

Moleſt your journey thro' the air? 
Surely if all you aſk is thine, 

On what I pleaſe, may Inot dine ? 

She anſwer d pert; ſuch horrid WAI 
May well a gentle bird diſpleaſe : 
Unfeeling brute, to treat me Þ; 0 
Can any Partridge bear it ? No. | 
When 
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When altercations once begin, | 


Like torrents, woes come ruſhing i in. 


Their railings ſting, with mutual ſmart: : 


= In one thing both agree to part; 198 


| 


So, leſt their wranglings ſhould be endleſs, 
He drove her from him, helpleſs, friendleſs 


Since this, as tho they learn d of wan, | 


Hawks prey on partridge when they can. 


The WanDERING Dove, 
To a rambling LA D v. 
I vain for bliſs will matrons roam, 
Their joys are. all confin'd to home: 
Wife and fire- ſide, as join'd by tether, 
Should always take their tour together. 
ol Muſt 
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„ Muſt married ladies pleaſure ſcorn, 
| Pleaſure, for which they re wholly born? 
Were that denied them by the bard, 
Well might they judge his precepts hard; | 
No, let them all their hours employ 
To chaſe their ills and raiſe their j joy: 
He'd only point the plaineſt road 
8 That leads to virtue's bleſt e, 
Where real ſolid pleaſures reſt; 
N or turn his morals to a jeſt. 

Forgive, ye fair, the honeſt truth 
That guides to hgh your cont: 
For pleaſure form'd, ah ! 40 not miſs 
: The ſweeteſt, trueſt, higheſt bliſs; 


Nor can you err when once it's known 


Wherein conſiſts that bliſs alone. 


Would 
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Would you be truly happy here, 

Then never quit your proper ſphere: 

Nature with tenderneſs defign'd © 
Io guard your frame and fill your mind: 
For yoll ſhe ne'er decreed the pains 
To ſwell the fail, or guide the reins, 

To wield the ſword, or dangers ſhare, 
Io turn the glebe, or hardſhips bear. 
Leave then the hardy ſex to 60 

The horrors of a diſtant ſky; 
' To ſearch the ſpacious globe around, 

Till all that's worth your care foil "I 
Their utmoſt wiſh your ſmiles to meet, 
And lay the whole beneath your feet. 
Theſe are their aims —be your's to bleſs, 
To form domeſtic happineſs ; - 


O2 | Your 
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- Your thoughts confin'd to home, and be 
Your huſband all the world to thee. > 


The prudent wife, from morn to night, 


Receives and gives refin'd delight: 


To rear her offspring, ſhe that's wiſe 
Will all the joys on earth deſpiſe;, 
For all her bus'neſs, all her care 


Is fix d at home, and center d there. 


A Dove, ſome thouſand years ago, 
(Experience makes them wiſer now) 
Indulg'd a fatal wiſh to rove; 

She left her young, and Sin - * 
To viſit only ſhe intends 


Some near relations and ſome friends ; 


Stretch⸗ 
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Stretching her win g8, a1 ſhe flew, 

And bade her ſorrowing mate adieu. 
. travelling on, a lime-twig view 'd, 

| Some tempting tares around it ſtrew'd ; 
Thither ſhe wings her way with ſpeed, 

Of danger thoughtleſs, lights to feed: 

Us The tares ſhe pecks, ſhe crams her crop, 
| Surveys the branch, and perch'd at top ; 

| Fallacious perch! in vain the Dove 

- Attempts her faſten'd feet to move; 

In vain ſhe beats the viſcous glue, 

Her Auttering wings are faſten d too. 

"| lurking boy at diſtance eyes of 

; With joy, and ran and ſeiz d the prize: 
But while he cleans her feet and wings, 

| —w r eluding, up ſhe ſprings. 

O „„ 7 a 
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So nearly ſcap d the jaws of death, 


She trembling mounts and Nr for breath; 


When lo! a Hawk, with Piercing de, | 
Beheld her ſtagg ring thro the ky; tae: oh 
1n rapid wheels, he marks his way, 
Prepar'd to ſouſe and truſs his prey: : 

- Jul then another Hawk he hear'd, 
Who from the adverſe heav'n appear'd d; 
He call'd aloud, fir Hawk forbear, 

I claim this morſel for my 9 : 
Enrag'd, the firſt attacks his foe 
Their ardent breaſts with fury glow be 


With mutual hate inflam'd enough, 


They ſcream, they ſpar, they tear, they cult, 


Mean while the Dove, with aching heart, 


7. 0 ſpeed her way tries all her art: 


2 
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Faint, ſpent, and ready juſt to fall, 8 
She lights upon a garden wall. 

In thought ſecure, ſhe reſts her de 
But ſorely rues her wandening whims ; 
Reſolves, if once ſhe finds her home, 

She never more will wiſh to roam, 

The gard 'ner ſaw her prune her wings ; 
With all his force a ſtone he flings, 
E- His hop'd-for ſupper truck, and fell 
Hard by the wall into a well : : 
The well was dry, where ſtun'd ſhe lay, 
Nor could the gard ner find his prey. 

With hunger pinch d, with bruiſes worn, 
| She ſleepleſs groans and waits for morn : 

At length the tardy morn appears, 

She ſtrives to riſe, ſurmounts her fears, 
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she ſecks the home ſhe ſhun'd before— 
The Usher nings flaſh, the thunders roar 

A boiſterous tempeſt ſweeps the bs. 
in torrents falls the heavy rain; 
Stunt g wth the thoughts of home, ſne flies, : 
All hardſhips, dangers, ſtorms defies, | 
With eager wing and panting breaſt, 
In home alone reſolv'd to reſt ; 

Nor all the furious winds that blow 
Retard her flight, ſhe labor'd ſo: 

Her ſtrenuous utmoſt efforts tried 

To neſtle at her conſort's fide : 

Her home ſhe reach'd ; at home ſetur'd, 


Of all her wand'ring freaks was cur de. 
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FABLE XXVI. 
| The Tu RTI E and the EPICURE, 
To an Ish NoBLEMAN. 
NDEED, my "we I know not why 
1 Men from their native country fly, 


To ſeek vexation, grief and care, 


Poſſeſs d of eaſe and affluence there, 


The 
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T he Laplander and Hottentot, 

The Welch, the Swiſs, nay ev'n the Scot, 

Find in their hearts ſenſations move 

Of their reſpective — love. ” 
Feel not the Iriſh ſuch emotion 

Tow'rd the beſt iſland in the ocean? 

For hills, vales, rivers, nbd and fields, 

Hibernia to no country yields. 
Nor is there any nation boaſts 

5 Such peopled ſeas, ſuch fertile coaſts ; ; 
 Aclimeſo temperate is not given 

To any region under heaven, 

No mortal can a wiſh conceive 

For what lerne cannot give: 

Her ſons for valor 155 the prize, 25 


Her daughters claim the fineſt eyes: 
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Go ſearch the ſpacious earth around, 7 


It's here alone that beauty's found. 
Tho' in her air I was not born, 
I pity emi grants, or ſcorn 


Who to indulgent nature owe 


All that her bounty can beſtow, 


Yet leave thoſe favors to engage 7 


Heats, colds, ſtorms, and the lightning's rage; 


Is the Atlantic ocean's bed 

His happy life a Turtle led; 

In ooze he with his conſort lay, 
Friſking the joyous hours away: 
When, lo! a tantram ſeiz'd his brain, 
The ſea's too ſmall for his domain: 


Tho bleſs'd with all that heart could wiſh, 


Belov'd by ev'ry neighbour fiſh ; 


Or - 


| Oo ” ; - I 8 ; A 7 #1 : 
Ts FAFUEs. 


of land he'd heard, would _ what i is it, 

Reſolves to pay that had a viſit : 

To ſee the world away he ſcuds, 

And leaves his conſort in the ſuds. 
At land arriv'd, he ſecks the — | 

| On dainty: flowers and forrel feeds. _ 

. FIR Epicure, who w him glide, | 
And in 2 bed of ruſhes hide i 
Calls to his men, behold a treat, 

For turtle's moſt delicious meat : 
They ſeiz'd the victim, dreſs d him yell, 
Devorir'd his fleſh and fav'd his ſhell. | 
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LETS 


FAB L E XXVII. 
The pr L Ie AN and the C U.CK oo. 


To an amiable MAT RON. 


8 there a heart that doth not move 
With Kelinge of maternal love ? 
What ſweet diſtreſs, what pleaſing cares, 
What ſoothing pains a mother ares! 
The hopes, fears, joys and ſorrows felt 


At once e her tender boſom 4 
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Nor can the fondneſs be expreſs'd ß 
That glows within a mother's breaſt. 

"Twas the firſt bleſſing heaven deſign a, 
When love the human heart refin'd; 

But none ſo ſtrong, ſo ſoft appears, 

80 warms, tranſports, or ſo endears, 

Such and ſo kind returns requires, 

As what the matron's heart inſpires. 


24 


A Cuckoo, ranging o'er the wood, 
Beheld a bird diſtain- d with blood ; 

Her ſanguine feathers rais'd his fear, 

| Andi fue. he cries, ſome fowler's near : 
Are 0 much hurt ? we'd better hide 


7 When thus the Pelican reply'd 


1 ſuffer 


1 ſaffer nothing, nor have-found 
Any involuntary wound. £ 
Bleſs me . what means that bloody breaſt 2 
Vour mind's diſturb'd, you need ſome reſt; 
For, ſays the Cuckoo, ne'er before 
Was bird alive ſo drench'd in gore. 
| Corti” the Pelican rejoin'd ; 81 I 
You much YR my ſtate of mind; 
E No language can the joys impart 
That ſoftly thrill and melt my heart. 
| Whenc'er my young for hunger cry, 
* F ſave whoſe lives I'd gladly die ; 

Tho' I'm for want of food ditreſs'd, 
With my ſharp beak I pierce my breaſt, 
And to ſupply their lack of food, | 
| Well pleas'd, ſupport them with my blood. 
a = The 
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The Cuckoo ſtar'd, amaz d he heeds 


The Pelican who thus proceeds: 


Vou think my tale as ſtrange as true; 
| Such pleaſures are not felt by you : 
No anxious cares your thoughts controul, „ 
: Or finer feelings of the foul ; 
I taſte a tender fond delight, 
And duty makes my ſuff rings light 
So exquiſite the joys 1 gain, 
They're only heighten'd by the pain. 
While you forlorn, and flown ger, rove, 
To the delicious pangs of love; ; 
: By no connecting paſſions ſtir” d; 
A ſelfiſh, fooliſh, worthleſs TP 3 
I've even hear'd a fowler ſay, i 
Shot is on Cuckoos thrown away. 
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FABLE XXVIII. 
The Bran and the Bravens., 
| Toa FoREIGNER. 


\ ESOLV'D to quit your native home, 


Thro' unknown foreign climes to 
roam; 


Would you from ſtrangers welcome find, 


You muſt not leave good ſenſe behind: 


2 | | This 
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This you may learn at ſmall expence, 
Good breeding 8 but refin d good ſenſe, 


You'll oft in courſe of travelling view 


And meet with cuſtoms ſtrange and new ; 


F olly ſuggeſts they re all amiſs, 
To him who finds them not like his. 
| Doth not good manners loudly call, 
At leaſt, for due reſpect wall? 
The nd: or ignorant only claim 
Our pity; ſuch | it's racks 29 blame. 


T here are ſome cuſtoms which appear 


Wrong, view d at diſtance, right, when ear 
Of theſe, the bearings ſource and ties, 
Are juſtly ponder 'd by the wiſe ; 
Cautious, they ſhun to give offence, 

By carping at a nation's ſenſe; 
TT 1 8 Nor, 
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Nor, above all, à laugh mall roi 


At worſhip ſhewn in different ways. 


| Au IDS T perennial ſnows a Bear, 

Who firſt in Lapland taſted air, 

That foreign limes he might ſurvey, 

projects a tour to Hudſon's bay, 

Though his ſhag coat look d well enough, 

His manners were Arne rough ; 

Yet, in his own opinion, he 

Was as polite as Bear could be. 

He ſtops, and with importance ſtruts, 

Where buſy Beavers Bunte their huts; 

And, as he paſs d among the crowd, 

They look'd, and at the ſtranger bow d. 
Bleſs me | ſays he, the rabble ſtare, 

| How monſtrouſly ill-bred they are! 

” =P 2 . What 
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5 What ſtrange vile paultry cabins theſe !- 
How ill their taſte with mine agrees bi; 
A temple too---that 8 mighty odd; 
Theſe fools muſt think that there S 2 god: 
| With all their wiſdom, if they pray, 
Evn men are wiſer far than they. n 
Hold, ſays a Beaver ; don't abuſe 
Buildings, when ignorant of their uſe : 

| My breth'ren look” d and baw'd, it's true, 
To ſhew v reſpeft to ſtrangers due: : 
Altho' we worſhip 1 in our way, 

That men are wrong we ; do not fay. 

It 1s, bbrauſe you little know; 

Tha: you misjudge and reaſon ſaan 
70 cramping prejudice a ſlave— | 
None but a Bear:could thus bears. 
FpABLE 
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F ANL E XE. 
The Co c k and the Goos k. 
To a Country Lady. 


| V 4 E often ſee a hopeful child 
By ſeanty education ſpoil'd ; 


What narrow ſelfiſh thoughts will roll 


In ev'ry mean contracted ſoul! 
Juſt education only can 
Expand the heart, and form the man. 


Fs 5 How 
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How unextended views will ſhrink | 
T he mind that ne er was taught to think | 
Confin d ideas, wanting room, 7 
Will cramp and fix the ſoul at home. | 
To philoſophic eyes, this ball 
Of earth itſelf” 's exceeding ſmall, 
Compar'd, ev'n in this ſyſtem, to 
Material worlds within our view: 
| Yet ſtars on tars, the raed teach, 
Yea all the piercing eye can reach, 
Compar'd with what eludes the eye, 
Is barely not don entity. 
| Beyond our view, what worlds extend, 
No human power can comprehend ; | 
Nor was imagination brought 
To graſp their numbers ev'n in thought: 
5 Infinite 
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Infinite ſpace muſt Rill contain 
What ſoaring fancy cannot feign. 
Can there exiſt ſuch ſenſeleſs elves 
As center all things in themſelves? 
There ſurely can; for tother day, 

As thro' the elde I took my way, 
Near A farm-yard my path I miſs'd, 
And ſtop'd to hear a Gooſe that hiſs d: 
In ſolemn pomp he ſwell'd his breaſt, 
And thus his conſequence expreſs d. 


A LL things were formed for my uſe, 
And to my pleaſure all conduce : 
For me thoſe forky ſlaves were born, 


To ſow and reap, and threſh my corn; 


P 4 * 
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To fink my pond, my manſion raiſe, 
And mow the meads that I may graze: | 
The ſun flames out to give me light ; 

| Departs, that I may reſt by night. 

A Cock, who, mongſt a numerous brood, 
Was ſcraping 1 near the place for food, 
Thus interrupts :===Says he, Front ſhow 
None but a Gooſe could reaſon ſo: 

As far as Gooſe can think, you: re right, 
But as to man miſtaken quite. 
You'll ſhortly find courſelf . 
For Cocks and hens by Bin are ſpitted. 
: It's true, he gives you many a treat ; 
For men will write, and men muſt eat; 
Eut only crams you for his uſe--- 
He e the quills and roaſts the Gooſe. 
FABLE 


P ABLE XXX. 


The Game-Cocks ond the HAWK. 


To a DIVINE. 


T is a moſt notorious matter, 


Authors each other will beſpatter : 
Altho' th! affair is nothing new, = 
Methinks it's 18 125 ſtrange than true. 

Each poet will abuſe his brother; a 


Wits are game-cocks to one another.“ 


Baſe 


Baſe and malignant are the men | 

: Who ridicule the moral pen; 

Let thoſe who virtue would impart 
Be kondr'd for their honeſt heart : 

It weak their efforts, mean their lays, 
The attempt at leaſt muſt merit prafſe ; ; 
And if their heads we can't approve, 

_ Goodneſs of heart demands our love. 
Critics may juſtly take offence 


At thoſe who would miſlead our ſenſe; 


Dr brand with ſcorn the monſters, who 


Paintvice in an alluring view. 
How can ſuch words diſcordant join, 

As theſe, bee and divine? 

| Can holy men ſuch rancor own, 

As 'twixt two 5 is ſhown ?_ 


Their 
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T heir hearts are wrong, when thus they fight, 
Altho' their heads and faith be right. 
_ Diſputes and cavils never tend 

The mind to calm; or heart to mend; 
By all the champions logic made, 
No virtuous ſentiments convey'd, 
And yet one virtue, er ſo final, 


Peace to ſuch works, is worth them all, 


Oxcex on a time, in angry mids 
Two feather'd heroes crowing ſtood ; 
Defiance in their eye- balls lower d, 

E They both abhorr'd and ſcorn'd a coward. 

With mutual hate and; fury ſtung, 


Each at his adverſe rival ſprung ; ; 


They . 
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They cuff, they pluck, they tear ; the blood 
Runs trickling i in a purple flood; | 
"" il, breathing quick, fatigued and faint, 
. Their pow rs are gone, their ſtrength 18 FIN 
| Exhauſted, fall'n, they panting lie; 
i vet both reſolv'd to * or die. 
A Hauk, who view 'd the ardent foes, 
: 1 and deal ſuch deadly blows, | 
Bekcld with oy thi wretched plight _ 
To which they were ad by fight. 
Thus weaken'd, he addreſs'd the Cocks: 
Such ſools as you are prey for Hawks : 
5 Neither alone I durſt invade, 
Till you yourſelves defenceleſs made. 
This ſaid, he heedleſs of their groans, pO 
Peck'd out their eyes, and Qrip'd their bones. 
TT” 
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FABLE: NA 
: The RaTs and the Fox. | 


To a LAWYER. 
T H E lawyers grave, expert, and wiſe, | 
To ſplit diſtinctions ond i hee | 
All to diſcriminate agree 
Between what's law and equity: 
They muſt confeſs, however loth, 


1 hat juſtice differs much from both. 


Two 


wa 
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„ W 0 Rats of Scandinavian breed, 


To take a journey once agreed; 


If ſcant their fare, if coarſe the weather, 2 


Would Kin 3 jog on and keep together : 


What prey each took, by juſtice guided, 


5 Should be 1 in equal parts divided. 


One day, as wandering at their eaſe, 


f They found a ſwinging lump of cheeſe ; 

The dainty morſel with delight | 

N They ſaw, and ſoon as ſeen would bite: 

But both demur, N antes with care, : 

How each ſhould get his proper ſhare. 
They ſnap, ſpeak ſhort, and words flow quicker, 


For Rats as well as men will bicker ; 5 


Begin to quarrel, ſcold and threat, 


For cheeſe is moſt delightful meat, 


„ ) 


Worth wrang'ling for; at laſt agree 
They would, to'wave all enmity, 
And ſave the pain of bites and knocks, 
Submit the cauſe to lawyer Fox. | | 
T The Fox demurely hear'd cach one, 
Affur'd them juſtice ſhould be done. 
"To ſhew that right by law prevails, 
He takes an even pair of ſcales, 5 
Then cuts the luncheon juſt in two, 
That each may have exact his due. 

It's but a trifle I ſhall levy 
Upon ye; ſtop, this lump's too heavy ; 
What's to be done? he takes a bite, 
And then that piece is much too light: 

From bother bit a mouthful takes, 

And thus the firſt too weighty makes. 

. N bags 
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Theyſtare at him and one another,” 1 
While nibb ling one piece, then the other: 6 
| Ir' $ needleſs fir, at length they cried, 
With ſach preciſion to divide „ 

Give us at leaſt what now remains, 
You'r re well rewarded for your pains. 5 

Hold, friends, ſays he, and ſtill goes on; 

For, truſt me, juſtice ſhall be done. 
I've hit it now---1 know my trade--- 

How juſt an equilibrium's made b 
5 From each I claim the ſelf-ſame fee; 


So both theſe bits belong to me. 


Ou, 11 N — 
Oe 
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FABLE XXXII. 
The Fox and the 8 r KR EL. 


7 „ 
* 


+. &. - 


T6 a MonoroL157: 


E view with joy the ehm man, 


Wh Who forges a deſtruftive plan, 
Outwitted, fall a ſacrifice 

To his own cunning, fraud and lies. 
May miſchief ever them purſue, 
Who would to others miſchief do. 
Q 


AS 
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As « S thro' a wood i in queſt of prey, 
. Fox purſued his way, i 
He, ſharply looking, chane'd to ſee 
A Squirrel perch'd upon a tree; 1 

' To catch, he calls up all his vit, 
The pretty, little, dainty bit. 
He Paus da while, then lifts his eyes, 1 


As tho thro' glaſs he viewd the tkies ; * 
Then turn'd and bow d with ſuch grimaces 
As courtiers uſe who fawn for places : 
And thus he ſpoke good morning to vou, 
Pray how d- you do? Tm glad to ſee you: 
Ho beauteous art thou, nimble creature, 

Of ſquirrels there is none completer 8 | 
| How like thy father, whom I know, - 
And oft have ſeen leap to and foo, 

With 


EASERS 3x 


With wanton eafe from tree to tree, 


Evn ſo can I, rejoined ſne. 


Vain of his praiſe, pleas'd: with his chat, EZ 

sbe leap'd from this tree, then to that. 
He look d around, and ſaw a ſtump; | 
Says he, your: ſire to that could jump N51 5 


She ſprang, but ſlipping from the top, 
She fell, and Reynard ſnatch'd her up. 
5 Now, ſtruggling i in his j jaws ſhe lay, 
And try'd and pray'd to get away. 


Pray hear me, neighbour Fox, ſays ſhe ; 


I knew your antient family 45 


Derout they were, and never eat 


But ſaid their grace before their meat, 


That's very true, he made reply, 


They ſaid their grace, and fo will I. po” 
as Open- 
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Opening his mouth, his grace to ſay, 
Out ſcrambled Serug and ran away; 
Her ttle limbs ſhe ſoon diſtended, 

And up the tree again aſcended; TT; | f 

Then hallod from her ſafe retreat, 

Your grace FR" ſaid, wahren. 


- 
* 


* r 
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FABLE XXXIII. 
The L Ion and the Ho Rs E. 
Toa GEN ERAI. 
HAT glory doth che chief diſplay, 
Who, NAS thouſands, wins | 
the day! 
dee men their fellow men engage, 


on perfect ſtrangers 0 their ons 
Q 3 While 


py 
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While riding on the wings of fire, 

The deathful balls proclaim their ire: f 

The mangled trunks are cruſh'd with ſcorn, 
Becauſe 3 in other Wiens born. | 

| The trembling muſe averts her eyes, 


When "ER of blood and carnage riſe. 


| A Lion roaming o'er e the glade, | 
Where once a Horſe by chance bad ſtray d; 
Who, ſoon as ſeen, the royal brute did 
Profoundly bow to, and ſaluted 
May t pleaſe your majeſty to know 
To war I with my maſter go; 
His foes aſſembled in a throng, 
At leaſt are forty thouſand ſtrong 


How bad a man, "the Lion cries, 


To make ſo many encmies 
Such 
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Such e he's ; mad to meat 'em ; 
| Could he Kal all, he could not eat 'em. 
They never n his face before, 
But he commands as many more 5 
Who at his wack replies the Horſe, 
Will cut their throats without remorſe 85 
Who their foes are is ne er enquir * 
They only kill becauſe they re hir'd. 
"ie oppoſing ranks together come, 
At trumpet” s ſound, and beat of drum ; F 
The cannon play, the muſic cheers, 
While death in all his pomp appears: 
is but a ſport, and he can boaſt 
The nobleſt fame that Nlays the moſt. 
You tell me wonders, ſays the Lion, : 
If theſe are truths I can rely on. | Z% 
Q4 „F Believe 
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Believe me, Sire, the Horſe rejoin d, 
All men are of a captions mind; 1 * 
And go, in ſpite « of all their morals, 
Rejoice 3 in wran gles, cults, and quarrels, ' 
| The ſhaggy monarch ſhook his head, 
Pausd for a while, then thus be faid = 
Is this the vaunt of reaſon then, 
Among the ſenſeleſs ſons of men d 
It reaſon form ch horrid plan- 
Exciting man to murther man; 
If Wer s a game, if great guns play, 
7 If men their breth ren kill for pay; 
If wanton daughter make them fall, N 
When neither wrath nor hunger call; 
If boaſted reaſon thus can lice, 2 
Be honeſt nature fill my guide. 
| FABLE 
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FABLE XXXIV. 
The DainTy PIR x. 
To an old Ma 1. 

OU were by nature form d to bleſs; 2 

1 Fifty, and ſtill a virgin ? yes p ve. 
What ſtrange perverſion of the mind, | 
That none thy gentle heart inclin'd, 
Which once was able, to beſtow = 
The moſt conſummate bliſs below ? 


Now 


2 AB L s. 
Now diſappointment, ſour chagrin, 
And hopes, fears, wiſhes, war within 11 
nie cares and keen repentance vex 


A beacon held to all lthy bx.” 


Ir a vaſt pond, well ſtor'd with fiſhes, 
A glutton Pike indulg'd his wiſhes 3 5 
By turns regal d 1. dainty maw 

With all the various ſorts he * 

The pond, with fiſh of various ranks, 

By ſwelling rains o'erflow'd it's banks, 
The riſing waters carried him, oy 
With others, to a nei ghbouring ſtream ; 
There ſtopping, with a careleſs eye, 


He view'd the fiſh come ſwimming by. 4 


| Some 


＋ A B L. E 3 1 35 
Some carp _—y on — why, carp are e good, 
When hunger craves, delicious food "of 
But ſomething better muſt delight 
is preſent ſquamiſh appetite.—) 5 
Then tench, then perch, with fins ſo r ; 
The perch. too ſnall, the tench were ks bu : 
Carp, tench, and perch allure i in vain, 
To paſs permitted, with diſdain. 
He'll wait till more deſire he feels 3 
And ſniffs his noſe at wriggling eels. 
A ſhoal of ene ſwam along; 
| He look'd contin ptuous at the throng; 
80 much their betters ſcorn'd, what dudgeon! 
Reſuſe ſuch fiſh, and feed on gudgeon 25 
He wiſh'd, indeed, to ſee ſome trout, 


But as it happen d, none came out. 
4 When 
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*- When al be finny dla verb. 
12 et his ſtomach come at laſt e e 50 
The occaſions pd he now regrets; TENT 
He looks around, and. pines wad fs. N 0 4 


And gladly, n mile d his prey. 
Would find a minnow in his way; ye 
For wantof fiſh he could defpite, 
” Forc' d to a ſcanty meal of flies, 
Ah ! Celia, let the moral firike, 
Demur not like the Dainty Pike. 
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FABLE XXXV. 


The Gurnzy-Hen and other Bias s. 
G19 Web 7s 5. 25 | 


N a Pur. 


o⁰ hide your face behind your fan, 


ee 


And ſhun that horrid creature, man, 
hene er he lifts his eyes, he” 5 rude— 


vet, truſt me, al fuſpedt a prude: : 


| 


| Defetts to cover, is the taſk, 


| That 8 learn d by thoſe: who wear a z maſk ; 
For 


/ 
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For real ſentiments ponceatin 8. 

We muſt ſurmiſe of double dealing: .. 
When once the ſolemn maid's detected, 
She' $ juſt laughs at, and neg] ed; ; 


A Guiney-Hen, 0 all allow'd_ : 
a A pretty bird amongſt a crowd; | 47s - 
With coy reſerve, « or cool diſdain 
: Regarded ; all the ſuitor train. 

As once, with fiately air 5 mien, 

She fat i in coterie the queen; ; 

A chatterin 8 Pye began to Woo, 

Juſt as your pretty fellows do; iS 


 ; Such beauties me m, that ſhape, that a air cf 


| No angel's form 1 is half o fair: 1 
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5 In thoſe bright eyes what light'nings ſhine; 
Such limbs, ſuch charms; You're quite divine! 
Ah! gentle Mag, theſe ſtrains forbear, 

The bluſhes of a virgin ſpare; _ 

 Refolv'd to lead a ſingle life, 5 

hate the ſhockin g name of wife. 

A Sparrow, with a ſaucy caſe, 

Poſſeſs of conſcious power to pleaſe, 
Attacks, with flippant tongue 5 ſtrings, E 
Athouſand ſoft unmeaning things. 
Tho- pleas'd at heart, ſhe ſternly frown d, 
And fix d her eyes upon the ground. 

A gaudy Peacock, gaily dreſt, 

In vain attempts to move her breaſt. 

Such beauty every boſom warms, 


The monarch eagle owns her charms. 


She 


| 
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+ She could not ver herſelf era 
Topg dear the touch of any mate; 
bob they had feathers, bils and wi 
lle creature were moſt odiousthings. - 

When. thus to eaſe his. anxious Break, 


A generous Cock his leorn e 
Whate er the prudiſh airs conceal, 
There's ſomething wrong within, they feet: 
When they for harmleſs freedoms chide, 
It's vice or folly meant to hide. 

T bey who to males pretend averſion, 
Caſt on thertiſelves the worlt aſperſion. 
Well do 1 Knee. our preſent duet 8 
This mighty modelt Guiney-Hen 

Is not fo co to filthy fowl 


Eut doats i in ſecret on an Owl 
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FABLE XXXVT 
The Daw and the RA E N, 
Fo% Prarrar Aer. 

my 1 I wiſeſt prince, (and well he knew 
What ladies did, and ought to do) 

This uſeful maxim left behind: 

Fools only utter all their mind.” 

If future bliſs and heav 'nly j Joys 
| Conſilt in nonſenſe, prate * neue, 


R I 


_ F A B L E 8. 

Youre ſafe---1f there you muſt be ſilent, 
Faith, you'll not come within a mile on't. 
Fach ſentence 1 5 EY: a but dunces, 

| Tre: ice thonght of c'er it ſpoken once is : 
Would ye yourſelf and others bleſs, | 
Then inn the more, and ſpeak the leſs. 
Virgins, like myſteries ſhould appear, 
Form'd to be gaz'd at, not to hear : 

Either explain'd, or took in pieces, 


Our wonder and our worſhip ceaſes. 


A Raven once, who thought a Daw 
The tovelieſt bird he ever ſaw; 
WI th . trim'd, and varniſh'd out, 


He firſt beheld her at a rout : 


1 e 


PABLES 
Hler head, like that of modern belles, 

In height full forty inches ſwells, 

Which dreſs'd in taſte, with care and pains, 
No matter what ſaid head contains. 

Ralph was a bird of parts and ſenſe, 

Of property and conſequence z 4 

Had por'd, like philoſophic ſage, _ 

On Plato's and on Tully's page : 

With taſte refind, enjoy'd the wit | 

That Gay and Pope, and Swift had urit; 
And int! in the connubial tate, 

| A ſweet companionable mate; | 

"FE or well he knew 'twas only this 

Could yield a true and perfect bliſs. 
Delighted with her ſhape and air, 


| He thought Ms Daw a r fair; "TE 
R 2 — 


IS. 


And ſtill eſtcem'd her wiſe, as long 


As me had wit to hold her tongue. 


A thouſand birds with envy faw | 
His partial fondneſs of the Daw. 
While he by merit ſtrove to ID her; 


With ſenſe and wit to entertain her; | 


She, who had lttle taſte for that, 
5 Was liſt'ning to a Magpy's chat; 


Who whiſper d from unmeaning bill, 


Such charms ! ſuch eyes; ſo form d to kill! 


Ta! ſays the Daw, upon my word, 


A Mag's by far the beſt bred bird. — 


Then ſuch a wordy torrent pour d, 


Ralph ſpread his wings, and off he ſcour d. 
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F A B L E XXXVII. 
De Hong and the SHEBP, 


To a Fr IRT. 


OULD Gatty look, if ſhe were wiſe, 


On Celia with diſdainful eyes; 3 


Becauſe the wants the forward air, 

The fippant tongue and ſhameful ſtare ? ? 

You know not that the charming maid. 

With modeſt merit is array d; 
„ That 


— — —́́uvt— ͥꝙð Ds pw 


— © = — re * 2 
1 apa ve, —— — — — — . ABLᷣ et, 6 X 
0 * 


Tho ſhe from public gaze retreat, — 


' You ſet your cap at all you meet. 
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That nature every grace combin'd 


To form her perſon and her mind: 


Truſt me, while preſſing arts you ply, 


| Such obvious objects hurt the eye : : 
Thoſe airs can pleaſe yourſelf alone ; , 


A Flirt 8 diſpis das Toon. as Known: 2 


To catch the eye your whole concern, — 


But ſoon to baſhful nymphs we turn. 


A Horle, of mettle, blood, and ſpeed, 


The foremoſt of the running breed, 


; Of beauty vain, and highly pamper'd, 


| Around a heath at pleaſure ſcamper d: 
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As many a ſportive freak he tried, 
A baſhful ſheep at diſtance ey'd ; 
In wanton gambols up he poſted, 
| And thus the modeſt dame accoſted: : 
Why is conceal'd from -ublic View 
Such beauty and ſuch merit too ; 
For ſuch an object of deſire, 
As ſoon. as ſeen would all admire : 
Then 18 this lonely ſpot, and chaſe 
That penſive thoughtfulneſs of face. 
T6 take for granted that th effect 
Of this would be at leaſt reſpect ; 
That I, if ſeen, admir'd ſhould be, 
Is mighty civil, ſir, ſays ſhe, 


But yet to rove I'm not in haſte ; 


Let every one conſult his taſte : 
7 R 4 . With 
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: With publick walk, if talents ſort, 


There ſhould be alſo reliſh for't 5 


Can thoſe parade or ſplendor ſuit, | 
Who have no inclination to t! ? 

The buſy tongue would juſtly fay, 

Von ſheep has ſuch a baſhful way! 


Enjoying ſolitude and thought f 


If I have merit, "twill be ſought : | 
Here all my bleſsful hours I d walte, 


Serene Retirement ſuits my taſte; ; 


And as to thoſe, whate'er the diſtance, | 
| Who feel the want of my aſſiſtance ; 
If they are wiſe, I need Not fear, 


They'll ſearch me out and find me "Ry 
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FAB L E XXXVIII. 
The 8 1 AN and the Due K. 
To a SLATTERN, , 


| HE want of neatneſs muſt diſgrace 


„ fair, and ſpoil the prettieſt face, 
Ab! 1 why ſo dirty? what $ the matter ? 
Is it from ſearcity of water ? 


See, nature every morning pours. 


Her dew to cleanſe the faireſt lowers. 


4 ELL A naſty 


250 FABLE s. 
A naſty f female not in nature 
Exiſts a more diſguſtful e creature: 
For cleanlineſs 3 in every view 

15 amiable and frugal too. 

When in a night cap from your 1 room, 
Slip-ſhod, with unwaſh” d face you come, 
The e beaving ftomach ſwells and riſes-— 
That huſbands nauſeate no furpriſe i un 


No wives can be with pleaſure ſeen, 


But thoſe who're always neat and clean. 


ot 


A Swan, ok row'd with decent pride, 
Her conſort failing by her ſide, 

Beheld, with thrilling horror ruck, 

A mallard peck and beat his Duck 3 


F ABLE S. 25 
The Duck, who ſuccor loudly crav'd, | 1 
Beneath her ſnowy plumes ſhe ſav'd: 
Then mildly aſk d, what crime fo great, 
Could claim ſuch treatment from her mate! ? 
Surpriz d, ſhe hear'd the Duck pre. 
That real cauſe ſhe never gueſs'd : 
E'er long the nuptial ſtate ſhe? d known, 
She found her mate indifferent grown : 
Inſtead of love and FE reſpect, | 
ghe met with ſcorn, or cool neglect: 
Diſdain was ſoon to hatred rh 
And now Th heart with rancor burn'd : 
He ſtrives to vex her all he can, 
Juſt like that two- legg d monſter, man. 
The Swan her words with wonder fill; 
At length ſhe mark'd her dirty bill, 


Her 
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f Her feathers ford th adhefive l 
Was proof againſt the cleanſing flood: 
Then thus replied; the fault's your own, 


1 


That all the tender Winds are flown; 


t 
f 
| 
b 
! 
| 


| Ir 8 neatneſs only fans the fire, 

* But dirt extinguiſhes deſire: . 

That he'll be pleas'd, can you expect, 

With charms which you yourſelf neglect ? 
No, when | in mire he ſees you wallow, 


Diſguſt, n ad hate muſt follow, 
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DEM" B L E XXXIX. 
The TURKEY and the Goos E. 


To a Goss1P,. 


OU talk, for talking 18 the faſhion ; 


Detraction 1 is your favorite paſſion ; 
Yet while your rattling viſit's pad, 

What baleful envy is diſplay'd ! | 

That ſtream of malice never ceaſes, 


Till the fair nymph is pull'd in picces : 


But 
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But know, when Once you think you” ve blown 


her, - 


: Envy recoils, and ſtings it's owner, 


Av Wadd ung Gooſe, nor wiſe nor neat, 


| Lov'd ſcandal better tha her meat ; 


What lies ſhe glean'd would ſoon be telling, 


In every neighbor goſlip's dwelling : 
. naſty, "FR were proud, 
The pigeon's voice by far too loud ; 
The rapkies did not move with ſtate, 

= Rites, they hobbled in their gait ; 

Their manners coarſe, their feathers rough, 
But Gecſe, indeed, genteel enough; 
Pea-hens had ſuch an awkward ay 


Of all ſhe'd ſomething ill to ſay; 


OR 


FABLES 255g 


Or true, or falſe, yet none reſpecting. 
of all ſhe ſpoke in terms reflecting. 
. Turkeys thus the 8 addreſs d ; 
'T is envy ſwells and gnaws your breaſt ; 
The reaſon your depreciate theſe, 
And vent your ſpite on all but Gee 
Is want of merit; therefore, thus 
Unjuſtly you beſpatter us: 
In hopes from other's faults to find, 
That birds will to your own be blind. Bag 
e Gooſe replied ; my taſte 1 18 nice, 
1 frecly give the beſt advice; 
My hints and counſels all neglected, 
Their manners till ſtand uncorrected. 
So, ſays the Turkey, you intend, 
| That vaſt deſign, the world to 1 


Reform- 
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Reforming, by ſuch hopeful rules, 
As let us know you think us fools : 
With ſlander teaze, with nonſenſe fetter, 
Revile and carp to make as better 8 
That folks grow wiſer by abuſe, 
Is maxim worthy of a Gooſe. 

Your heart has long contracted been; ; 

Superior worth with envy ſeen, 
Excites malignant thoughts, and fo 
With leſs'ning tales you rattling go: 
But truſt me, thus no eaſe you'll find 
No combage feels an envious ET 

In ſecret all the birds deſpiſe--- 


A Gooſe was never counted wile: 
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FABLE XL. 
The Ros E and the rtr 
To a forward LAbpY. 


ETULANT and fond of ſhow, 


How you flirt with every beau! 


Spread your charms to public view, 
Chat away, and ogle too : | 
But the forward nothing get; 
all will ſhun, if ſeen, the net: 

S 


Would 


m3 FABLES: 
Would you taſte refined j joy, 

1 Baſhful be, reſerved and coy, 

Celia, from the world retired, 
Is by all the world admired : | 


Fe or eſteern or praiſes hope You ? 


Her example learn to copy. 


(68 CE a Tulip, proud and, gaudy, 
Pranke = leaves, and bow 2 ber body ; 
As ſhe turn d herſelf, eſpying | 

Little Roſe, at diſtance hing: 

Dare you, red facd thing, with fl, CF 
Spring — blow ſo near to me ? 

Where 8 the card” ner ? let him I. it 


From beneath that buſhy thicker £ 5 


s. 
Hence, ſuch flowers, it is a duty; 

Due to my ſuperior beauty x” 

Let the reſt their leaves be folding, 
Every eye x aons behclding J 
Colors every boſom firing, 
F oliage all that ſee admiring. 
Thus the bluſhing roſe rejoined : 


I with envy never pined ; 


Fair's your form, but why obſtrufive : 


Beauties ſhould not be abuſive : 


Others colors when degrading, 


Think how faſt your own are fading. 


If beneath a buſh abiding, 
And my head in ſecret hiding, 
Tho conceal'd from public view, | 
I may claim ſome merit ma - 


82 


From 


to. A B L E 8. 
From my buds, with prickles fenced, 
Fragrant 0Jors are diſpenſed : 5 
Celia loves | ſhould diſcloſe em, 

Even in her ſweeter boſom; 
When with joy tranſported thither, 
Overcome, I dis and wither 3 
Sweets I there receive retaining, of 
Will for ever be remaining. 

Yeu, who only pleaſe the eye, 

Celia careleſs paſſes by: 
Soon you periſh, ſoon forgotten ; 


Worſt of ſtenches when you're rotten. 
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FABLE XII. 
The LIV N ET and the Gol DIR RES. 


rr 


EDUCD by 


8 


les, 


irs and wi 


winning a 


* 
2 
3 


ils 


in your toi 


ht ſeem 


Not he, but that you courted him : 
How vaniſh'd all his bliſsful ſcenes ! 


Poor Charles was fetter'd 


it mi 


So. much encourag'd, 


. 
>» 


To teize, you now try every means 


Becauſe 


Arn 
Becauſe to teize is in your power— | 
So tygers weaker beaſts devour. 


Of all the minds i in folly nurs'd, 


Or ſtain d by vice, a jilt's is worſt, 


' Goldfinch long had courted one - 
He dearly lov'd, and lov'd alone: 
She liſtens to his tender ſighs, 
Hears b his propoſals, and complies: : 
And now delighted with his lot, 
The pangs he ſuffer'd all forgot 3 
E he tort'ring fears, the anxious cares, 
And thrilling doubts a lover bears : 
In extaſy his mind employs, 


| On proſpect of tranſporting joys. 


W hen 


* % # % 2 „ 2 3 4 
7 2 ' 


When once ſhe found his heart ſecure, 


3 She rul'd him with deſpotic power: 


That power, to yield the higheſt pleaſure, 
Perverts to vexing without meaſure ; f 
Some doubtful hints begins to drop, 
And flirts with every feather d fop ?: 
Well pleas'd, ſhe ſaw her conduct ſtung 

His Heart, with ſore vexation wrung ; ; 

So loſt to thought, ſo weak and vain, 
She frets him and enjoys his pain. 


A Linnet, friend to "MY 1ſurvey'd 
With pity, all the tricks ſhe play'd; 


Then thus th' incautious jilt addreſs d 


5 You know your power to move his breaſt: 
Wiſe ene their lovers never teize, 
Nor uſe their power, unleſs to pleaſe: | 
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For can betiaviour ſuch as his 
- Eſtabliſh ſare and laſting bliſs ? 
If you intend to be his prize 


—__ 


Shew all your. wiſhes 3 in your eyes; ; 
Or if reſoly'd his ſuit to wave, 2 
At once from pain aid torment fave; ; By | 
With dire ſuſpenſe to vex a heart, 

1s a vile meretricious art; 

Such pride and folly plainly ſhow, 
A jilt's the worſt of things below; | 
Who, hated and deſpis' d, reveals 
She's dead to all another feels. 

The Goldfinch heard; her "_ mourn'd, 

And kindly love for love return d. 
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FABLE XLII. 


The PHOENI x. 


To a NoviciarTe. 


. 


H E ſweeteſt bard that ever ſung, 


Thus ſwept the lyre, by Phoebus 
ſtrung: 2 
« "Tis the Arabian bird alone 

" Lives chaſte, becauſe there 1s but one; 


cc But 
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dc - But had kind nature made i two, 


" « They would like doves and fqprrowe: do. 


* 


4 „ 


Awful religion to a frail = 
F ond maid could ne'er 9 the veil; 
If true and juſt, 'twas ne ler deſignd 
To ſpoil the form, or How the mind; . 
With flobber'd prayers the ſoul to " | 
To count the beads, and baniſh j joy: 
Then quit the nun's fantaſtic lore 
And on a convent tdream no more ; 


Loet beauties move in their own ſphere, 


Create a heaven "ind 55 it Here. 


A Phoenix juſt before the fire 


Had ſeiz d his own funereal pyre; 


5 


In 
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In penſive ans, furvey'd his tomb, 

Of ſuch another bird the womb : 

And would to heav'n, ſays he, when dead, 
My aſhes to the winds were ſpread, - * 
No future Phcenix thence to riſe, 

And glare like conn thro” the ſkies ! 

Oh nature ! gracious, kind and mild, 
Why did'ſt thou form one thankleſs child! 
All others ſo benignly nurs'd, 
Me only with exiſtence curs'd 7 
Five hundred horrid years I've waſted, 

No FIN connexions ever taſted ; 
In dreary Side forlorn, 
Object of pity, hate, or ſcorn; 
With envy every creature viewing, 
No uſeful | ſcheme of life purſuing ; 


2 


67 


No 


268 FABLES, 

No ſervice have to others dene, 

: Condemn'd to rove and lire hs N 

or a n 0 lives be mine - the laſt; 3 
And kindly every thing den oy. 4 £4 | 
nt for love, of ſocial joy. > of 
Concern'd, the goddeſs Nature hear d 
Petition, with ſuch warmth picter'd ; 
And, after weighing well the caſe, 
Extirpated the uſeleſs race; 

Since which, no creature der was known, 7 


| Form'd for itſelf, to live alone. 
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The HEN and the OWL. 


To a careleſs LA D v. 


On want of care what miſchief grows, 
And from negle& perdition flows; 


| Trifles are | ſerious when they ſtrike 


The firſt approaches of diſlike : 


KM 
ji 
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OW well 'twould be for every wife, 
By care, to ſhun the ills of life ! 
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Then cautious, trivial thin gs avoid, 


by which ſo oft eſteem's deſtroy d, 


N Owl, awaking Gin her reſt, 


| Dan. Phoebus welking in the weſt, 

(Like modern dames, who leave their bed. 

With many a yawn. and cumpled head) 

| As tho' ſhe'd long on cards been poring, 
Slow 'roſe and left her mate a ſnoring. 

As looking any the barn, ſhe ſaw 
Dame Partlet ruſtling in the ſtraw, 
Who fitteſt place to gain had try'd, 

And neſtled by her conſort's fide. 
With envy Madge the Hen beheld, 


Her heart -with ſelf-importance ſwell'd; 


Then 


FABLES. 


Then thus in ſolemn tone expreſs'd, | 


The thoughts conflicting in her breaſt : 


That Cock's the ſtrangeſt thing in nature; 


Fine bird! yet fond of ſuch a creature ; 

F or ſure 'tis a moſt piteous.« caſe 

To doat on an unmeaning Face. 

þ 5 who have judgment, talte and Guida: 

A alice; in eloquence ; 

The learning every month peruſe 

In Magazines and ſage Reviews; 

9 80 wWiſe have 175 to learn that art 

To charm and fix a buſhand' s heart. 
The Hein with meekneſs made reply: 


That art is,---always to com ply : 80 


w hene er mine's vex d, I ſtrive to eaſe him, 


7 


In every trifle try to pleaſe him; ; 


1 ſhew 


272 5 A SLES 

1 ſhew delight i in all his ways, 3 

Whate er he does, whate'« er he ſays; ; 
And every trivial hint employ 

To ſooth his mind, or raiſe his joy. 

I boaſt not ſenſe ; Four wiſdom's ſuch, 
You do too little, ak too much: 

She that . bleſs, we Fe with; 

A ſmall neglect may breed diſguſt. 

' Preſent a conſtant pleaſing g ſcene, 
Preſerve yourſelf and younglings clean; 
To pleaſe, by kind indulgence firive, 
And always to be pleas d contrive. 

It's thus by plain good ſenſe I learn'd, 
| What your vaſt wiſdom ne ler diſcern'd 3 
For none but Owls the means Ne 


From whence ſuch mutual j joys ariſe.” 
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FA B L E XLIV. 
The. L AMB and tle Co 1 52 
To.CEL » 4. | 


E S, Celia all thy beauties maſt 


Reſolve and moulder into duſt . 
Ev'n on that heav' nly face, one day 
Will nauſeous worms moſt ſweetly prey: 
That boſom, breathing ſuch prefume; 
Shall looſe it's fireetneſs in the tomb. 


T | 5 . 
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The lovelieſt form, the wiſeſt ond; 
Deſcend and mingle with the dead : 
For yielded to by all muſt be. 
The ſtern law of neceſſity ; 

And thoſe are wiſeſt who to it 

With leaſt reluctance can ſubmit : | 
For all muſt feel, in every ſtate, - 


: Ta oath of reſiſtleſs fate. 


"8 Adtops days, when horſes knew 

Far better things than Yahoos do; 

Nor won oy miles, nor aw'd by fr owns, 
A Colt was ranging o'er the downs : 

. Lamb, who near him chance to pals 


As ſtep by mY he browz'd the graſs, | 


Accoſted 
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3 Accoſted thin : it's Bringe to me 
Who ſuch ſuperior merit ſee, 
That all your frength and courage can 
Yield to that two-leg'd creature, man; 
To ſuch an animal ſubmitted, 
To be by him beſtrode and bitted "PE 
This I with indignation view: 
Had nature made me ſtrong as you, 
Not all their powers ſhould ever---holt! 
Replied the i, thinking Colt: 
You never learn'd, or hw forgot, 
That fix'd is every creature's lot ; 
bad fate's decree, . 
Has ſtamp'd the doom of you and me: 
In vain we ſtrive with e's plan 3 
Tis mine to yield to lordly man: 


T 2 
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'Tis your's to cloathe his infant race, 
Or by your death = hunger chaſe 25 
Ev'n man, from whom ſuch ills we feel, 
Was form'd to give the worms a meal. 

Then chearful, every hour employ, 
Evils to ſhun and heighten joy 3 
Reſign'd in calm contented ſtate, 
Repine not, but ſubmit to Cages; 

The Lamb a juſt concluſion draws, 
From what he ſpoke of nature's laws x 
n filent meekneſs yields her life, 


And ſmiles beneath the butcher's knife. 
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FABLE XIV. 
: The LION and other Br AST 8. 


To a PREMIER. 


HE guilty heart finds no repoſe, 


4 
\ 5 


But ſtarts with every wind that blous; j | 
"For conſcience rubs the ſmarting ore | 
If little's ſaid, Pa wedts _ more f 

Within the ſelf-conviction lies 


Trembling, and diſtant hints applies. 
1 > It's 


28 FABLES. 
It's true that ſome with latisfaction, 
Employ their talents 3 in detraction: i 
Theſe bell-born peſts, with vile abuſe, 

Will the moſt amiable traduce, 

But ſtrive | in vain a br and to fix; ; 
Tho' dirt they ſpatter, nothing flicks; * 
With thoſe involv x1 in virtue round, . : 

Nor guilt alarms, nor r fears are found. 

But if at court you mention bribe, 

You muſt affront the venal tribe : 4 

Before a judge of juſtice treat, 

His lordſhip wriggles in his ſeat - 

Or talk of cunning, fraud, Gr —_ 


The briſtling'lawyer chaf d replies. 


8 To drop a hint of a diſeaſe 


Protracted, for the ſake of fees, 


Or drugs preſerib d. with view to fill 
Th' apothecary' endleſs bil; „ 
Or murthers done—in aer a pet 
You'll ſee the doctor fume and kee. | 
Say ſome neglect to read their bible, 
Ihe parſons ſtorm and claim the libel. 


Thus vice and folly will be own; * 


Z Fools, twirl the cap, and put it on. 


e With friendly hand I hold the glaſ 5 
= To all promiſcuous as they paſs” 
My birds may peck, my beaſts may bite; 
If felt, the ſatyr muff be right: 

Let all the ſelfiſh, proud, or vain | 

Behold their image in my ſtrain: 

While 3 in the mirror may be view a 


The pert coquet, the it the e prude ; 
T 4 SE The 


- 280. : FAB EE. 


The flirt, the goſſip, and the ſlattern 
May ſee, deteſt, and ſhun their pattern: 
No vice the moral muſe can ſpare AP 


Apply the Fables, you who dare. 


A Lion, monarch of the wood, 
Whoſe cringing train atound him Rood, 
Gave audience for redreſs of wrongs, | 

' To ſilence all ſeditious tongues. 

The premier Jackal loud inveigh'd 
Againſt ſome ſcandals lately ſpread; 

A ſatyriſt, in wanton ſport, 

Had laſh'd and hbel'd all the court; a 
How ſordid are the ruler's breaſts, 


Where honeſty nor honor reſts ; 


7 Þ Vicious 
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Vicious and fool, how wretched he —— 
This, pleaſe your highneſs, muſt be me. 
The dapper Monkey now complains, 


That he was ſneer'd at in thoſe ſtrains ; 


For beaſts there were, 'twas ſaid, ſo briſk, 


They'd chatter, erin, curvet and friſæ: 


A groundleſs charge, for, tho no ſin, 
Menkies were never known to grin. 
Juſt then the growling Wolf aroſe ; 
He knew he'd many cauſeleſ foes; 
The libeller might juſtly ſay, 
That there were various beaſts of prey; 
But why of ſarageneſs the hint? 
Unleſs he meant at Wolves to ſquint; ; 
Miſchief ſo rarely known 1 do. 


He c only kill'd a man or Hows 


The 


| ” © FA BL E S. 

The wily Fox was much perplex d, 
Whom nothing more than ſlander vex'd ; 

So honeſt, 8 frank and 8 

None had a better Grate: than * 1 

By ſubtle arts and double tongue 

The ſatyriſt did him grievous wrong. 

1 he Spaniel bow'd, and, crouching low, 
Preſum'd he might reſentment ſhow ; 
He fetch and carry, fawn or rob, 

Or fit 45 any dirty 1b — 

one of ſuch worth and virtue tried, 

He ſwore the llanderer foully lied. 

The grunting Hog, with deep concern, 
Obſerv d he malice could diſcern; 3. 
He lov'd not dirs, nor * deſerve 
Some even let their offspring ſtarve--- 


Such 
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Such aim at Ain could ne'er * made; 

But ſure ſuch things were beſt un-ſaid. 
The grave and ſolemn Als profeſs d, 

That, born a wag, he lik'd ; a jeſt; 5 

By awful eye and pucker'd brows-- . 

The ſatyriſt his Own ignorance ſhows : 

For whoſoe'er beheld his face, 

Would find it void of all grimace. 

Juſtly, ſays Bear, you make this rout; 

Scandal has alſo found me out: 

8 Monkies may iin and Wolves may kill, 

Fox wear two faces, if he will; 

Spaniels may fawn, and fetch, and carry, 
Nor Hog to rear his young: ones tarry 3 
An Aſs be grave to ſome folks view; 

All theſe things may be partly true : 


But 
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Eut who can this aſperſion brook ? 

Some beaſts in trees for honey look ; 

They climb the boughs, Frey rend the trees, 

They fuck the combs and ſtarve the bees | 

Is there a reader would not ſwear 

That curſed poet paints a Bear > 

: The tawny ſovereign, with diſdain, 

 Liſten'd, and ſhook his brindled mane: 

Full of * yourſelves, ye fools, he cries, 
You own the facts you d fain diſguiſe ; ; 

' Your boſoms calm, your conſcience ſtill, 
Poets might write and rail their fill: 

such things you to yourſelves aſcribe, 


hecauſe a ſelf· convicted tribe. 
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FABLE Mn 

De Monkey, 

Toa CoxcoMB. | 

VV E to the man, however wiſe, 
N That can his fellow men deſpiſe ; 

Who forms his plan by ſelfiſh rules, 

And hates, inſtead of pitying fools. 

At n things—is there one 

Who never was a Coxcomb? N one : 


Search 


a6 _ FABLES 

| Search your own breaſt, are follies there ? 
Then other's follies learn to ſpare : 

For ſelf· importance only rules 


The hearts of Monkies and of 8 


A Monkey once was chattering loud. 7 
And thus harangu' d the Monkey crowd : 
With ſcorn I look on every plan, 
Form- d by that thinking creature, man; 
Converſant with that race ſo long, 7 5 
I alt obſery' d they reaſon d wrong. 

I've "OP (how ſtrange ) a grave divine | 
8 their morals to reſine; ; 


To mend their hearts perplex is br _ - 


Inſtead of making myſteries plain. 


BAH ͤ 1 


The lawyer, what no lawyer ſhou'd, 
Seek not his own, but client's good. 

The doctor tieze his patient's quiet, 
With temperance, exerciſe, and diet; 
Watch nature's courſe with purpoſe ſteady ; 
Whereas the .lancet's alas ready: 

Were I conſulted, when they feed 'em, 
Whate'er the aſk | they fir ſhould bleed 'em, 
Blecd em again---they'd die, depend on't ; 
Then let them die, and there's an end on't. 

The merehant beats the ſame dull road 
In which his predeceſſors trod: 

I oft advis'd them to purſue = 
Odd paths, and ſtrike out ſomething new ; 


To ſerve a foe (and then he thrives) 


With tomohawks and ſcalping knives: 


* 


4 But 
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But my good counſel never taking, 
What numbers fee we daily breaking E. 


Juſt then a youth prepar d to ſwim, 


Plung'd headlong in the limpid ſtream; 
The dimp ling waves from gi we fide 25 
By turns his puſhing lips divide. 
The Monkey grin'd, and chatter'd thus: 
Would men be wiſe, they'd learn of us: 
How low he ſinks! From me he may 
Perfection in that art ſurvey. 

He mounts the bank, an takes a leap, 
The tide was ſtrong, the water deep 4 
He falls, he ſinks, to riſe no more, 

And peals of laughter ſhook the ſhore. 
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FABLE XLII. 
The Co c Eo o and the CROW. 
e p. 


. CUC K OO once, as Cuckoos uſe, - 


Went out upon a winter's crujze } 
Return'd with the returning ſpring * 

The birds about him form'd a ring ** 

As fluttering from his foreign fight 

They ſaw him formally alight, Nap 

5 Wu. With 
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With pride elate, wich travel ſtiff. 
Upon the top of Dover diff, 
They bid him welcome croſs the main, 
T" Old England fafe return'd again. 
When eyeing ſcornfully. the firand, ,. 
Old England !---yes, the land's a land: 
But, rot me, gentlemen, ſays he, | 
We paſſage-fowls that croſs the fra; ... 
Have vaſt advantage over you, 
That keep your native ſhores in view. 
Tue ſeaſon paſt, I took a jaunt 
- Among the iſles of the Levant. 5 6s i 
Where, by the way, I ſtuff d my guts 
With almonds and piſtachio nuts: 
Then twas my chance ſome weeks to be 


In that choice garden, Italy: * 


But 
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But underneath the fly's expanſe, "32 


No dige like the South of Frünce f 


a 


You've e often heard, I dare to ſwear, © 


How plenty ortolans are there ; 

: It's true; and more delicious meat, 

| Upon my foul, 1 never eat: 3 

Their eggs are good; it was ill luck 

The day I had not ten to fuck: 

Yet notwithſtanding, to my gout 

The bird's the ſweeter of the two. 
Thus pratin g. malapert and loud, 

A dry old Crow among the crowd 5 


Stopp'd ſhort his inſolent career, 


With---what a chattering pie is here? 


You travell'd, Sir, I ſpeak to you, 


Who' ve aid, ſo many countries * 
UV 2 


say, 
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Say, to * purpoſe: is t you roam, 

And what 1 improvements bring you hook? 
Has Italy, on which you doat, 

Chang'd your monotony of note ? 

7 Or France, that boaſts ſo fair a ky, 

T aught you leſs clumſily to fly. 

11 cannot ſee that both Aber 

| Have alter'd you a ſingle feather ; 

Then tell us 125 of whereyou 5 been, 
Of what you've done, or what you've ſeen; 4 . 
For you, and all your ramb' ling pack, 


Go Cuckoos out, come Cuckoos 1 


* 
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* A B L E XI. VIII. 


* 


The M AN, the Viren and the Fox. 


o my native CounTay. 
Ingrata patria, ne ofſa quidem habeas. 


ONDON ! the oreateſt mart on earth, 


To whom the wiſeſt owe their birth ; 
Thy ſons all other names excel 
In thinking and in acting well. 
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; With hols where virtues moſt abound 8 
| Characteriſtic vice is found, 
| Which will the nobleſt minds enthral, 
Peculiar more or leſs to all. 1:54 
You to the French impute EIT 
- TD Spaniards pride, to Scots deceit 3 
T o Germans dull , the Dutch arb rüde 1 
Your own great crime ingratitude: 2119 
This is ur reigning vice, or why 
Doth merit ſtill neglected fie? 5 
You to the learned all things owe; ec; 
From him your arts and commerce flow ; - 
You feel th effects of all his pain, 
Enjoy the fruits, and flight the man. 
Thread- bare phyſicians walk the ſtreet, 


Andi ſhameleſs quacks 1 in chariots meet, 


Ev'n 
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_ Ev'n thoſe to whom you're moſt oblig'd, 
Are with ungratefal taunts beſieg'd : 
This charge the cauſe with horror brings, 
Ungrateful to the beſt of kings, 

To him who guards your liberty, 
Spite of yourſelves, and keeps you free. | 
In gratitude for vengeance calls; 


None pity when the fa falls. 


8 far from London, fam'd Norwood, 
: 15 covert for a numerous brood; 

There vagrants hide, and many a ciply 

| Lies, pilfers, riots, and gets tiply. 

Some of theſe wie _ huſband-ellers, 


. a $.-4 


| A \ jolly troop of fortune-tllers, | 


VP 4 1 4 Beneath 


: * a + , om 1 . : f 


Beneath a tree had boil'd a pot. 2 
The {ky was clear, the day was hot; 


Borne by the wind, which briſkly blow, 


Some ſparks into a thicket flew ; 
A buſh took fire, the flames ſurround | 
| A Viper ſleeping on the ground : 
He makes. 18 ſcorch'd, of death afraid, 
In mournful accents begs for aid. . 

A veteran ſoldier paſſing by. 
Was lin ning to his piteous cry: 
The man had ſerv'd in various wars, 
Was paid with poverty and ſcars: 
Compaſſion 6 poſſeſs, 
"They'll help a foe when in diſtreſs, 
Faſt to a Rick he ties a bag, 
'The Viper thro' the flames to drag, 


Who 


Who creeping in as ſwift as thought, 
Was fafcly from deſtruction brought. 
By me thus ſav d, ſays he, * 
Never attempt to injure men. 

The viper reſcued from his fright, 
Coils round his eg prepares to bite. 

Is this the juſt return you can 
Propoſe, baſe monſter, ſays the man? 

Troth, cries the Viper, 'tis no-more 
Than what your country did before: 
_ Aſk whom you will, you'll find it true, 
Its what you Engliſh alyays do: 
For this all creatures own united, 
Good turns with you by ill's . 
One moment hold, the Man replies, 


Yon cow ſhall prove your doctrines lies: 
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It's man ſhe; ſerves, with care they tend her, 
Houſe, feed, and from all ills defend her. 
If, ſays the Viper, you can find 
One creature of a different mind,. 
111 freely give my cauſe for loſt, +2017 115 Ts 
But will till then maintain my poſt. 
The cow acquainted with the caſe, // 5 
Said, men were a moſt wicked race; 
That ſhe her maſter had piss >) -:7 
With butter, cheeſe, and milk beſide; 
Tho every year a calf ſhe brought him, 
Let an ungrateful monſter thought him; 
For in his ſervice, now grown old, 
Laſt night was to a butcher ſold: 
Without remorſe, he gives him power, 
My throat to cut, and fleſh devour. Wo 0% 
 :: — 1 Abaſh'd, 


: Abaſh'd, the Man a ram addreſs d, | 

Who man's ingratitude fun d 175 

By us he's cloath'd ; he feaſts on lambs, 

Torn from the boſom of their dams : 
In vain they bleat, in vain they weep, 

He clips the wool, and kills the ſheep. 

A Walnut-trec aeccifted, ſaid, 

I ſtretch my arms and yield him ſhade ; 

His ſmell with fragrant odors ſuit, 

And treat him with Wadde fruit ; 

For this my trunk he ſaws around, 
Split into planks, 1 load the ground. 

: | Ser 'tis enough the Viper cried, f 

| Your cauſe is loſt 883 tried 9 

Our time we loſe, you waſte your breath, 7 


* 


; So now prepare for inſtant death, 3 


* 


Juſt 


4 5 7 5 | J : 1 n 1 . 5 4 
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: Juſt then a Fox the Man beheld : 
One favor bre and then T'll yield; 
For Reynard ſhall decide, fays he, 
The conteſt between you and me. 
The F ox at firſt appearing loth, 
At length attends the tale of both. 
| The Viper pleaded he purſued 
Man's pattern by ingrattade. | 
The Fox replied, TON 're ſurely r. ght, 
For good with evil men requite : 
But what s this ſervice you pretend 
To've done the Viper, honeſt friend ? Fe = 
The Man, encourag'd, tells his ys | 
Sir Fox, Tl lay the whole before you. 
By thanie: as thro' cis wood I came, 


Mae hat buſh now burn'd was all in flame; - 


The 
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' The Viper in the midſt was lying, 
For help immediate loudly crying 3 1 
This bag I faſten'd to my ſtaff, 8 | 

And oe'r the fire I reach'd him ſafe. "or 

Try not, ſays Reynard, to deceive, 
Or tell me things I can't believe : 
The Viper's bulk, to me it's plain, 
That bag's too little to contain. 
When both averr'd 'twas ſo, he cries 
I doubt the fact, but truſt my eyes; 
I muſt behold him in, or ſpare 
My judgment 'till 1 ſee him there. 


The Viper, to convince him then, 


Soon crept into the bag again. 


. 


ys the F Ox, your foe's ſecure, ay 


; N 4 
"2 : ; 
Fo 
= | r 


Tie the bag's mouth, make vengeance ſure z 


To end diſpute, with yonder ſtones = 


Pound all his fleſh and maſh his bones. 


i "5. Fo . L . 
0 = , * 5 5 * #- 3 2 5 1 
Qt: 3 4 k $ "3 7 SS * 5 . 75 1 4 a 
.* 1 7 = 4 A ” . . N 4 2 0 , 0 —_ 
wy q 
5 « . * 
4 : o O G . 0 
4 — ; * : 2 - C5 a 5 1 : 2 4 py 5 p ; a "i $ — * 
F q ; " * 9393312 S.. $ - 4 „ . & * . N 

. : £55 


E fair! the bard ſome leiſure hours 
Thus ſpent, in hopes to ſweeten your's : 


In ſportive ſtrains his moral muſe 

The lovelineſs of virtue ſhews ; 

How vice in every ſcene of life 

Degrades the virgih and the wife: 

That ſhe who trivial faults neglects 

To mend, will feel their dire effects. 
Vou'll find, if you his lays attend, 

That Wiſdom i 1s your trueſt friend : 

That follies bitter woes im part; 

They warp the mind and ſpoil the nt, 

For want of ſenſe, what trifles vex 

And wreck the peace of half your ſex 1 


Then learn your tender breaſts to ſtore 


With virtue's and with wiſdom's lore. 


_ 


G 
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: Thus, if! in calm content you d live, | 


Ye ou've all the joys this world can give : we 
In vain you wiſh, in vain you fly, 1 
To graſp each painted butterfly. 
» You for domeſtic comforts born, 
The fooliſh Oftrich juſtly ſcorn. 


Truths may your troubled hearts afluage, 


Which wiſdom's goddeſs taught the ſage; 
That if you would be bleſt below, 


Tis your own heart muſt make you ſo: 


The higheſt pleaſures here you'll find 


Spring from their ſource within the mind. 


© Thoſe nymphs no wily flatterers cheat, 


Who! re void of pride and ſelf. conceit. 


1 Coquettes let giddy Par tlet teach, 
Content with bliſs within their reach. 
5 Like Badgers, each affected fool FB 
Juſt object is of ridicule. 

Fable II. F. il. F. IV. 4p. v. F. VII. 
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? Be cautious, when a grave grimace 
Compoſes a myſterious face ; * e 
For all but Geeſe the grave deſpiſe, 
And Geeſe were ne er reputed wiſe. E 

b Think not that beauty 1 moves the breaſt, 
If ſentiment i is not expreſs. W 
We view th unanimated ſhell, 
And painted dolls look juſt as well. 
By beauty none are long confin d, 
But fix d by ſenſe and charms of mind. 
ne every joyful moment leis 4. | 
| Always | in humor to be pleas d . 
To which the choiceſt Platte] join, 
Dealing to others j joys like thine. ; 

Let, never off your guard, beware 
Of baits that catch the heedleſs fair. 

By caution only, ſafeſt guide, 


Want of experience is ſupply” d. 
- 3 Fable XI, » F. XIII. F. Xv. *F. XVI. . vn. 
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mn If Owls a fond ambition rules, 
Know, vanity” $ the food of fools. 

Let mild religion 5 awful mien 
Attract your heart and fray within, 
be the oft tear, or r heave a figh : 88 
For pity (lovelieſt of it 8 kind) 

Is ſtrongeſt 1 in the nobleſt mind. 

"= love of wealth poſſeſs your heart, 
All love beſides and j Joys depart. 5 

The Partrid ge mourn a her dreadful caſe, 
| In yielding to a loath' d embrace. 

The prudent matron hates to roam > 
Her joys are all confin d to home : 

For all her pleaſure, all her care 

Is fix'd at home, and center d there... | 


The tender mother muſt approve. 


The feelings of maternal ] love; ; 


= Fable XVIII. F. XX.  ® F. XXI. * F. XXIV. 
1 F. XXV. * F. XXVH. : 5 Y 4 as 5 
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Tho hopes, fears, pleaſures, ſorrows felt 
At once her anxious boſom melt. 
No ſelfiſh thoughts indulge to roll: 
They ſtain the mind and cramp the ſoul. 
When trifling with the man you like, 
Call to your mind the Dainty Pike. 
* Or if to ſolemn prudery leaning, 
The Guiney Hen unfolds your meaning. 
T7 Would you avoid the numerous wrongs 
Podeste 8 from intemperate tongues, 
Be ſeen with; joy, be heard with awe; 
Think often on the chattering Daw. 
With flippant tongue, or flicting airs, 
The nymph no real merit ſhares, i 
Which modeſt, fond of ſolitude, 
Shuns the coquet as well as 'prude. 
No wife can be with pleafure ſeen 


But ſhe who's 8 always neat and clean. 


— Fable XXIX. F. XXXIV. * F. xxxv. p. XXXVI. 
F. XXXVII. * F. XXXVIIIL 


I The 


5 The was may fan der bel fire, 
But Ducks extinguiſh! all defis :::: „ 
= Her aim foul envy ever miſſes: 
How you deſpiſe the Gooſe that hitſes pig. 
. The maid no ornament can find, 
Like baſhfulneſs to grace her mind; 
From this the ſofteſt pleaſure flows: 7 
Behold it in the bluſhing Roſe! 
© Vnfeeling Jilts, in every ſtate, | 
Are objects of contempt and hate. 
IB nature form'd for ſocial bliſs, 
T hat end be careful not to miſs: 
Wretched and uſcleſs 1s the life 
Of her who will not be a wiſe: | 
For, like the Pheenix, nothing > known, 5 


Made for itſelf,” to live alone. 
Fable XXXIX, F. xl. f, XII P. XII. 
= When 
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When enter d in the nuptial ſtat 
What evils trifles oft create! 


Then ſeeming trivial things avoid; 
By which eſteem and love's deſtroy d. 
| NegleGiful Owls 4 blis deſpair, Eu 3d 
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Which wives may loſe for want of e 
With Celia, lovelieſt of her ſex, , 

Let not fixt fate your minds perplex; A 

In every ſtate, the ſtern eee Asi 

Submit to of neceſlity,; $a” nf 2 8 

0 In vain you ſtruggle, or complain, TA 

Torment your hearts and mourn in vain 139 


* 


Then chearful, innocent and gay, Ks 
Paſs. all your time in virtue's W io 4a 
For then no anxious care enthralls, 


Sure to be pleas'd. whate'er befals. 
able XLIII. F F. XLIV. 


So 
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So ſportive Latmbkiris ſpend their life, 
g | | f EN 1 | N | "EB * 
And ſmile at laſt beneath the knife. 


Tis thus your bard in harmlefs lays, 


The moſt iinportant truths cone: 


And would, by fancy's playful arts, 


The danger ſhewn, let nought entic 
To tread the flowery paths of vice 7. 
The firſt approaches. firm refiſt; 

For once the road of virtue miſs 4, 
You” re ſurely loſt, undone for ever 2 
But may ve not regain it? Never. 
The angels once from virtue fell, 


And found their home i in endleſs helt: "rr 
For, as like angels to our view, word 51 
You. ſeem. i in this. you re like them too · 


* 


Api 


A patient ear attentive dy” 
To the laſt counſel of 2 friend; 
Thoſe brilliant eyes which now peruſe” 
Theſe lines, muſt ſoon their luſtre loſe: 
Life's tranſient ſcenes are quickly paſt,” 
But virtue will for ever laſt; es 
Reflexions on a life well ſ pent 

Make the heart chearful and content; ; 
- Then ftrive your knowledge to increaſe,” 
And virtue, all whoſe paths are peace, 
| Compoſe your minds in balmy eaſe 3 7 
Be always pleas d. and try to mr rern 


Let nothing ruffle, vex, or move” 


Your breaſt ; no paſſion fray but love. 
1 heart that no theſe ſtrains indites 7 
With friendly warinth, the hand that writes 


TW 
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& x # & 


Muſt craſs to: move, AT” foon become f 
The food of reptiles i in the tomb: 5 
Yet when againſt my dauntleſs breaſt 
The Viper foe ſhall rear his creſt, a 
Then to have trove . chear my heart, 
* adorn creation's 8 nobleſt part; 

By pleaſing tales, to ve let them know 


virtue s the only good below, 


7.JU66 22 9 


